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*Tisworfe than death 1— rir 
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A way for thee to "каре, "although the 
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2 Icilivs езг ordered, ar freni N т 
Lil Will nothing: came тумсун: | on 
DoT in vain provoke the forward foe 1104: EF! et 
То end mel—Oh, Virginial—falfe Virginia luum > 1 
ng mern re Wiener soc d mn 
work r own-hands, in all yourewnath ! i35! 
A» death mel reme rae i the bum. „+ 
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J and prelio: > + adat 

Virginlurberst qmm 8 s penz 

Ener Таней i es y 

Vir, Ay, Mee deis. IRE 
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"ToS, too. long I've faid ! 
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VIRGINIA. 


Zeil, With patience hear те—: ro 
He would, by abíolure and final D ar 
Without repeal; hare doom'd her puce ај 47^ 
Had not the venerable Numitor „а agó 
Stood forth, and with an eloquence, ib grief, й 
Such grief alone could miniiler, expos'd 

"The crüelty and the isiquity 

Of fuch a fhamtleís fentence, to deprive 














A father and a Roman of hischild, “4 
Unhesrd —— The murm'ring throng was81'd, and Ap 
Compell'd to repite bjs anjuít decree. [pus 


"Till thy rerurm——— Bul mark the bafe condition ! ” 
E’en thar the lovely maidhould be configo'd 
‘To the fulfe chasgeot rhe pernicious Claudius, 

RE Бег reputed 3 father fhould appear 

* affert his rights - Р 
L. Virg. Pertidious, treach'rous viliaip! + 

So fhould my innocent child à shat dark interval 
Have (uffer'd wrongs beyond ali cure! za 

Kil. My blood 
No more could brook reftraint I ruth’d on Claudius, 
And tore her fromhis hold; the per 
Tock partin mydiftrefs,-and foon beat off - 
The lictors : ftrait the ribald crew of Anpine- 
Feil on ; a bloody Uere erra з 
Was going to wreck; when ' throng appear” - 
er Valerius ; both ce ў 
Both favour'd of the people: at у 
So far prevail’d,: te berg 1 

Pretending care for peace and pablic weal, «is de 
(Tho? i dung 1o mado) that Virgina Р 
Should гей with Numitor till thy return yw’ 
Га меле VL md dt boite a. v V ef 
1 then refign’d my precious ; thro’ crowds nee 
OF болга Roman condi he gittis E med 
In home, Tt now А A 
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© VIRGINTA. 


© Infus’d s noble ee us Ari, 
"To have it now: 


If the be mine Кее fadi ie, 

` Аз the was bred, В m and inî hı 

"The virtuous Rx а eget citizen, 
Or funk in everlafti 


"Tbe базе and ес وو‎ а Villen Ah! 
"That thought is death ! I'll not endure it longer ! 
Tl know the wort This torturing fufpenfe 
Is кы керен _ 
xe What wobldft thou da? e x 
force redrefs thy wrongs, and hazard all 
‘pon one defp'rate càft?—Be more advis d, 





Ads wait till 
L. Firg. Wait! When ev'ry hour's delay, 
Cries out éifhonour on me !---No, by Heas'ns, 





"The fhameful езше (hall be this day decided! 
Another fon Shall never more behold 
Virginius crouching, and deprefs'd with fear 
Of bein faer, ry firumpet ! 
Kil. 
Wik des ты headlong to defiruélion? Aid 
"The tyrant’s fouldefign, and wait thy doom 
From his corrupt tribunal ?---This ate claim 
Of Claudius, and his profecuted right, 
"Thou know"it is mere арба, а E Pe 
or улул wilt Чы 
L. Я тоге, 
But be кде] da ‘that Virginia knows” Я 
"The duty of а father and a Roman. 
Zeit, ‘Think on the БУ 
\ Whar coun 
Cunt thou: to fich “unequal ? 
` What valour ft fuch odds ?---"Tis fore perdition ` 
teyety 4:5 et 
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VIRGINIA 


1 dare not cal! her mine, nor ean I ve Н, 
Or thou receive the doubtful gift ‘honour, 

Now, my try'd warriors, if youf old Centurion, 
Whene'er he led you forth to armsand glory, 

Suftain'd the fhock of of battle with tbe foremolt, 

And, drop for drop, pour'd out his blood with yours, 
Now comes rhe time to claim your love, your aid; 

To you, and tdthegods,. Гагић my doom, 

Ami itand or fall n livery and Rome. 4 T 
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ACT V. 


SCENE, Au Apartment is Le Virginius's Ной, 
L. Viroixrvs. 1 
т time draws near: and fate comes паца 
Virginia's fate and mine—I muft compote 
‘This АС: here, and {ее all within. 
‘To meet whate'er ma, Арала doubts, 






Be fill !---Ye horrid Mapes of fear, Hes dem 
Alas, in vain ! ER 
No тей — Whi the turns, terror flarts up.” 


To thwart bbs way—Oh, 
Should't thon be torn. es 
Alas, the cornes this way 1 
She melts me foli- сарпо ° oum 
J, Eus Via. 000 
Firg. Sir, father ! ied 
Tarn ot j is IA dva 
пке. > 
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ya VIRGINIA. 
Virg. Oh, myheart! = 
Do you forfake me too !` Ah, whither, whither, 
Wilt thou betake thee now, undone Virginia, 
‘When ev'n a father's arms are обара thee ! 
Oh, Sir ! (free now the tender name, my infancy 
Fir(tlearn'd to lifp, тий ever be forgot) 
‘Whar should T think ?—Am I indeed’not yours ? 
Or do 0 you fcorn to acknowledge me your daughter, 
Stain'd as Lam, and branded fora five ! 
L. Virg. My tears will chonk “me! [4fde.] Go, re- 
tire, my daughter. " 
Thou art my own! my dearcit, tenderett child ! 
Y glory that thou art! in a while--- 
Let mecollet myfelf--- The fight of thee 
Difarms me of all flrength, ай pow'r, and fakes 
My firmeft reíolutions | 
Virg. Mutt 1go, 
"Thus doubtful of my fate, thus driven from you? 
“Behold the poor Virginia at your feet | ед. 
Behold thefe falling rears 1 —whatever be 1# <q, 
"The purpofe of your fouk (it mutt be noble, 
Since "is my father’s.) Oh, unfold it all! 
1 will not frink; bat meet it as becomes 
А Roman taid, and daughter to Virginius! [whiles 
І. ту, She cleaves my heart | (afile,] Repofe ty (elt a 
Within few moments I retara—Mecanaime 
Avoid Joilivs—let not се еб pation > 
Tiwagt E command, but, as thou lov', obey. (Exit. 
Firg. What сап this mean ?——My: firict com- 
"T" avoid Icilius—The frange war of paffions [mand 
инь his breaft, his broken voice, ` 
is is eager looks, all, all declare; 
Some dread event is near ! =e 
Enter Jeilis, Co^ 


deil, Al ‘ifginiat— "o 
ap dat ыы favage honour 
de xa ut evi now 
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Y VIRGINIA 


Immediate judgment, and provoke a fentence $ 
That و‎ ae- us vue * 
'arewel, farewel Warping. 
oF uy eater түт»: oy ? ^ 
Can thy own heart confent t' abandon me 
Or is Ааа Госа flranger there, 
‘That thou сапй baniflı his. remembrance from thee 
Wiese a раб) ; nay, ev'n with cold indifference ? 
Alas! too well thou know"ft-ihis heart, Icilius, 
To Кл that ever cold indifference 
Can narbour'chere—gny duty, not my willen, 
Commands me hence 7 his will, which ever was 
And ever muft be facred to Virginia. 
kil, *Tis*well—thy duty bids thee tear € 
And thou — how pow'rful is thy duty ! 
But Ob, Virginia, Ob, how weak thy love, 
Firg. Cruel Icilius ! 
. Yet 1 fwear to heav’n, 
Iwill not leave thee till this day be paft, 
Tho’ men and gods oppofe— Thou art my own 
1 will defend tbee, my rightsin т 
While I have life, nor truf to otheraid ; 
Where'er thou Есей, Twill m йере, 
Ael ny Fate wish Mach 
Fog. Away, Icilius!— 
It feems, thou know" me nn thou forgot, 
Т am Virginius’ daughter ?---Wouldit thou cancel 
"The bond of my obedience ?---Learn to render, 
‘Thy рабов worthier of thyfelfand me! 1 
хо refpe@t my duty, and my glory; 
For tho’ I love, yer ftill 1 am а Roman! 
cit. Farewelroaibimy hopes !— Virginia's en 
Which once Pfondly thought my own, it 
Js Roman all band in the blaze af glory, 
Love’s weaker flame is lof! - 
$ Eater ааа aud Marcia, M i 
Plau, My child? thy father HS 
Impariens of his wrongs, this moment Ы an 
To lead thee to the judginent-feat of A; у и: 
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VIRGINIA. 


F Mar. Thou dear maid, .. 
Whom 1 have injur'd! fee, the wretch 
Sinking with guilt and grief and Dame, 
То follow thy fad fteps, and loud 
"To heav'n and earth, ev'n in the, 
And her falfe brother, the derefted 
They have contriv'd againfi thee | 

Vir. My kind Marcia, ғ 
Al will be well - Methinks my foul s arm'd 
‘With heav’n-imparted itrength ; hter grown, 
Than ufual, is beginning to thake off i - * 
“Thee earthy bands that hold her—N9W, my Lucius, 
Once more tarewel—torgive the few hai ds, 
Which my tengue pronounc'd, my 


For.Oh, that I have ever fondly lov'd ıhee, ` 
And ever will, till the lait рше of life — ^ 
Shall céafe to beat within this conftant heart, 
Let this embrace, and this, perhaps the lalt [2m 
‘That e'er thall bind thee to Virginia's breail, 
Bear witnefs ! 

Kil Oh, my foul !—here let me grow! 
And twit my viral thread with thine fo fatty 
"The envious Fates fhall be oblig’d to clofe 
‘Th’ inexorable fhears on both at once ! 

Fir: Icilius, I тиф leave chee | 





SCENE geh Puto det le 


е; 





Virginius followers, 
bend, juft hot from wor, 
Бы’, fecur'd, difarm'd them ; 


my trufty Claudius, 
{bur how haft thou difpos'd 
.—fhe may be dangerous ! 
and is too keen а foe. 
mY command, if fheapproach, 


iflantly convey her home; 
(s Bist in charge to apprehend 
rebel, and to bear him 
shout delay to prifon. 
le "Tis enough-—- 
tisfied-—and vet methinks---Ah, Claudios ! 
res fomething heavy here, that weighs me 
A know not whar. 
There's no retreating now--- 


ae 
. "em coming---Now, 
jus ! Now, be mighty, and fupport me! 
* [Appius aftends the Tribunal. 
bis Tribunal. Claudius below. L. Vir- 
A by the band his daughter Virginias 
а train of sweeping matrons following, 
Ce, clafe up cach fide of Ше flage, kave 
фт. 


rights, our.cuftoms, all cry out aloud 
f fuch violation; bur, alas! 
neceffity of thefe bad times 
Demands ; for ition ftalks 
Wish fach 





y Е ! 


Es A VIRGINIA. 
No, Romans, let my wrongs forgotten die--- 
Tt is not for revenge, but law, 1 Йапй; 
"The facre tables, and the even couríe | 
Of йсайу juflice.-- This is Appius’ aim-«4 
Косов, I've done- -Let either fide Rand forth--- 
T reft in equal poife to weigh the right. 
Clau, Then let my sight prerail---My proofs thou 
know’ll--- 
"This ancient flave---a witnefs to the birth, 
Of that young твій, ın my own houfe 
Davus---who, with the mother’s 
id her to childlefs Numitoria, 
Virginius’ wife--- 
“Ap. "Тее proofsy fo long conceal'd, 
Why now produc’d ? 
Clau. Does Appius aik the caufe ? 
Does he?---’Tis well---thou Фа! be fatisfied $ 
Bur then complain not after, when thou hear"ít 
Ungrateful truths--- 
Ap. What mean thefe obfcure hints, 
"Thefe dark furmifes ?---Speak---T ЩТ и 
ше 








Clau. Know then, it is Por thee I 
This odious; this unpopular c'aim--- 
‘Am loaded with the bitter bate, and rage 
Of all the Commons 





for me ?--- 
For thee---Thy defp'rate, inaufpieiaus love 
For this young maid, жа to all Rome---(Nay, frown 
not---) 
Threaten’d a union, which the facred tables 
Have ост? accurs’d---My freedman, ftruck with hone, 
‘To think a fave Бош Gain tbe Appian races 
perc Hie milt, till then conceal’d from ше; © i 
КЇ aap o lo A: 
o жо that boldeit cenfure lives 
In bafeft mouths--- The herd'will fill айс 
To know and reafon.decp !---But couidü shou think Î, 
Бериде bioa yian mib isch pan 1 y 














КЫ . 
L. Vir, Thou traitor !---T have Witherto been filent, z 


“And patiently have heard rhat impious tongue ~ 
Wrong Heva and earth !---only that I might learn 
The tall extent of this abhorr'd contrivance ; 

Glating, as is the day, to ev'ry eye! 

Bur, Oh, thou pander Пате !---thínk'ft thou, Virginias 
Will deign an anfwer to the perjur'd tale? 

Difprove thole inisi, whom chou haft produc'd, 
‘Ave wast afentence from that faithlef judge, 


i 


Wao may! with Пес. -- 
«р Virgins, intemp'rance А 
Belper а Ha rot --Were I indeed 








The tyrant thou pretend’, what hinders me, 
But chat tnis moment, fe'zing the advantage 
Thy іо Лепсе and outrage gives, I might 
Procecd to inant judgment, and tund jfüfy'd, 
"То envy's felf?---'Think then, and be advis'd, 
While yet ris time---1f thou haft aught to offer 
‘That can avail thee, or invalidate a 
Th'accufer’s claim, {peak free, thou fhalt be heard 
With favour; nay, by Heav'ns, mylelt will joy 
"To fec this innocent, haplels, virtuous maid, 
Whom admire and pity, fav'd from ruin, 

L, Fir, Oh, Jove, the thunderer !--- This tem; 
How calm, how coo! he meaitares oppreffion ! [villain # 
With what ferenity be gives the fab | 
"Thou угап who, if Juitice had her courfe, А 
‘Trembling and pale, oughi'it now to fland before 
‘The terrible tribuna! of the people, 
"To give account of all thy crimes !— Think’ thou 

м itat pealant flave, who could be gullê "7 

у fuch apparent fraud !—Behold the Forum еа 
Bidek’d up with troops !—My friends, prer furprize 
O'erpower'd, in ahain!— Ev'n now; a of ruflians 
Burtt forth, and feiz'd Icilius—Nay, with violence, 
‘The gen'rous Marcia (Ab, «oo nobi , 4 
To be allied to a peri 
They feiz'd,- 
Becaufe the 



















VIRGINIA: | 


part affign’s DIN be thyfelf again,» ` f 
mT Sane ообу, ау rapacious tyrant ! t 4 
And fuarch'd by open force ! E 


pm iofolent, p 
Audacious rebel ! hinten thou to patch 
"Thy rotten plea, by ribalery aod railing ? 
Or with thy clam'rous cries, extort rhro' fear. 
* What right denies thee ?---No, thy Yuu u rage 
Sali bork thee, -ere 1 (brink ?---Clandivs, thou halt, 
+ By fair and 1, by living witn 
Supported well [th] chsim ; which this fr 
Retufes to reply to, bur by länder: 
‘Take then chy own ; for this is my award ; 
Which, by the Gods, and the oftended majefly 
= uflice, unrevoked fnall fland---So, hence, 
take ber wich thee. 
a I thank thee, Apiups---Come——we muft re» 









saler 


Чге--- [Laying bold of Virginia. 
Fir, Of !——Touch ا‎ ler ны 
rous monfter ! 


[SheAraggling, Claudius endeavours to force ber away, 
Oh, gods !---help, help !---ту father ! Romans ! help! 
Save me ! 
Clau, In vain thou ftruggleft---Thou туй hence 
With me—and halt—Thou art my flave, young maid ; 
Know thy condition; and henceforward learo 
Ss my pleafure—— 
„ Triumph o'er 
ГЕН соге thou may’ft, and thefe tom limbs, - 
Stiff'ning io death, trail after thee but never, ә 
Nå, never think, while fenfe es 
Inform this earthly mafs, 10 zum 
The Muck where firft I grew {clinging t der father. 
L. Fir. No more, Mrs уыз ir y * 
Thou (еей геййапсе is in vain——We mutt. 
Fulfil our deftiny. г In егуз rn 2 
Submit thee then, and, "d рикоб ка I 
"Thy mind to (hy hard fortune. 
Righteous 


um 





мо к= n 
VIRGINIA a 
"Thou perjur'd minitier !—-Here- 
In fervile terere, manacle thefe binds! > 
This wretched frame fhail 5, be је long 
To thy inhuman power !---Come then---drag me 
To dungeons, death and darknefs—— | ` 
L. Pir, Hold, Virginia | e “wi, 
Appius hau. iet туеш, nor dare T longer 
Соне agaidh оу'гејрт pow’r ; the law, 
bs тео poe daoghter, tho" есеге, 
H do fü" so 5 and I pray forgive 
A wretched туь py unweigh’d fpeech 
Hare been too bister : now, bei vp Гро 9 
For ever to lofe fight of this poor maid, 
Whom certainly Î always thegght my own, 
And as my own ¡have lov'd, and bred, and cheiifb'd ; 
L thou Һай pity, gfant this one requeft ; 
‘The privilege burof a few fad moments, 
"To breathe out all the anguih of my foul, 
And glut myfell with griet—"Twill be fome efe, 
Before we part, to take a laitfarewel,  “ 
"To fold her in my trembling arms once more, 
And rsin my bitter tears into her bofom, 
Ere I vefign her | 
Ap. Beir fo~-butler 2 
A guard, for morefecurity, attend. 
рж Fir. "Тїз well 1 thank ye This way, Vir 
ginia 
Vir. My beating heart! ` ыен, 
L. Firs Sopport me, gods! { 
en nd disc cit forward on the, 
Fir. Му child 
Ab, ту belov'd Vi 1 
Vir. XN 
L. Fir. ns cannot it ¡When Iwould 
trem! 


























Fir, What may this mean? ye 
L. Vir. Seett thou — “А р 





T Pies ftro; en fain would ward 
ie fatalblow, thar cuts off all my hopes ; 
Yet my foul feels, and owns thc deed is noble, 
And worthy of my father ! Е 

L.. Vir. "Сів cruel, but yet glorious !---Thow muf die, 
То fave thee from perdition !--~Think, "Ob, think 
Whar’fisxo live а flave! the butt and mark ^ a 
Of hourly hame ‘and infule!---think upon = i+ =A 
Thy xu thy innocence andmaiden bloom, “* il 
Stain dand defac'd by barb'rousluft and outrage + ^ 
Think when the brutal tyrant вай be-cloy’d,” — - 
"To have thy tified beauties thén confign'd - — -- 7 
"To th’ next grofs ruffian and the next---Diftration | 

Vir. Quick, quick, difpatch 2 —— : 
‘Tear up my bofom with thy бее], but fpare 
To ёз my foulwith founds like thefe---Oh, ftrike !--- 

¿E Fir. Thus then---[Lifürg the dagger.) my hand 
la jks back, andev'ry nerve 7 € 
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VIRGINIA 61, 
La Ving, (Slog sp, the dag o Appius) Apps 
with this blood 


"Thee, and thy impious head, I thus devote 
"Го the infernal gods! [ Exit, bobling xp the daggers 
Ap. Perdition feize me, 
But he has murder'd lier !—Artach him, Liors, 
„ And саша inftant— What noife is Баг? 
Um 1 rmalemous тө}: is beard qithont. 


Enter Rufus to Appius, МУ, 

¿fo My бона, cilius, refcu'd by the populacı 

Ts comma at. Mor E the те рой a: 

‘They have broke through, and bear down all before fem. 
«Ap. Contution !—I'm betray'd !— The faves have fold 
Claud, Les us elcape, berove it be too luto— fme! 

We mul give wey ro th' terreat 
Ape No, this arm 

Shall dem it—uad the troops thar fled, Mall conquer, 

When Appius loads them on —A way 1 (Го Claudun, Ap- 

pius dicendi in bafle from Lis tribunal, aud gos out, 

witb Claudius, 

Enter Marcia, «with a train of sweeping matrons. 
Mar, (Seeing Virginia's Body.) Oh ! 

Support me !—here !—here is a fight ! — turn here, 

And ftiffen into ftone !—See that fweet bofom, 

All gor'd and bloody, heaving yet in death | 

Look on her quiv'ring lips, and that dead pale 

That Creeps o'er all her bloom! (4 loud font fs bearda 


Then enters Icilius at the bead of the people. 


vilius. [Sccing the body, be is firuck with horror, and flandé 
Fixed in aftonifoment far fome time—at laf be knesli 
down бу ber.) My Virgitha ! 

[Virginia at the found of bis voice, endeavours 10 reife 
hetfelf —Sbe looks at him fer fome time, unable to Јреай у 
then finks deren, and ceitb a groan expires. 

Filius, (Starting xp from tbe ground.) Ob, Бай thefe 






















eyes, - 
Scie (pecar fre ruga а ү ЕЗЕР fight! 
Left looking here, I trike ágainft the gods, 
` That 467 me fuck аел Gone, Be 


( 


é: VIRGINIA. 


It is not to be borne ! ——the only way Е 
Ts thus ! [Going to Рай him/elf. 
Enter L; Virginius, abo catches his arm. 

L. Fir. What means thy rage ?+--Look here !—his 

Sika impious blood Е 

mokes on my dagger's point ! 
Dia [Holding spun vioody daggers y 
Teil. [Struggling] Unhand me, murd’rer — ve 
"Thou butcher of thy child !—there, parricid* ' 
Behold thy triumph there !—— _ ш 
[езш to Virginia's Ded; 
L, Vir. [Wreping.] My old heart (ріка with forsow | 

Sweet haplefs flow'r ! 

Untimely cropt by the fell planter’s hand ! 

My eyes weep blood to look on what I've done 

And усе "twas pity nerv'd my arm to Strike 

The blow ! 

Kil. Diftradion feize thee !—then frike here} 

Give me thy pity too! 

L, Fir. Icilius, hear me— 

Look on the cold remains of that dear maid 

She fleeps in peace and honour !—Wouldit thou rather 

Behold her thus, ‚or flain'd with foul pollution ? 

-— Now, as thou art a Roman, 

Declare» 
Teil. Away !---1 with to die, Virginior— 
L, Vir. Todie?—Are Rome and glory then forgot ? 

At fight of this hor knife, finoking with blood, 

‘All Rome was fir'd, and aided my old arm 

"Го reach the tyrant’s heart !— And (hall we now 

Give op thefe glorious hopes ?---The Roman name 

Again hall rife? Again fair liberty 

Simile o'er th’ afflicted land !---For fuch a jewel, 

A patriot breaft mu know no price too dear; 

Nor ev'n a daughter's blood !---Remember Tarquin, 

His exil'd race, and Brotus' y fons, . 

Great Curtius, Cocles, and th’ Horatian brothers ! 

Heroes of old, who for their country bled, 

And all eh'iUulirious lid of mighty dead ! 

Warm'd with their diftant rays, let us afpire >, 

"То trace their йер, and emulate their fire; 


4 = 





















VIRGINIA PA 


T" extend our fame beyond this narrow fpan, 
And in the Roman to forget tbe man ! 


Exo of the Firtn Аст, 


س 
a‏ 
EPILOGUE‏ — 


расу Mr. GARRICK. 


THE poet's pen, can like а conjarer' wand, 
Or kill, or raife bis heroine at command; 
And I fall, jpiritelike, before 1 Fuk, 
Not зай. enquire, but tell you what you thinks 
From top to bottom, I Љай make you fare, 
By hitting ай your judgments to а bair, 
‘And ff, with you above, I Jball begin-..* 
Good-natur d fouls, they're ready all to grim. 
Though rwelve-pence feat you there, fo near the citing, 
The folks below can't boaf a better feeling. 
‘Ne high Bred prado desear iip leri 
You bly шыр aud су, а Loy. rie 
оёт 10 Tom, (ay— there it 

i Britons аз eer trod feierte m 
48 "оет you and 1, my friend, "tis very wild, 
That old Pergecnus fhould have fuck his child : 
Levoudd have bang'd him fort, bad I Been ruler, 
wind duck'd that Apus 100, Dy ay of cooler.” 
Some maiden-dames, who bold the middle-foor, 
And fiy from naughty man at forty four ; 
With turn'd-up eyes, applaud Virginia's Scape, 
And vow they'd do the fame to Jhun a rape; 
So very chafle, they live in conflant frars, 
‘And apprebenfion firengthens swith their year, 
Jr Barts, colo from De pit our terrors fud 
Ти love difireffed damfels to befriend ; 
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You think this tragic joke too far was carried; ч 
Aud wif, to fet all right, Фета bad married 
You'd rather Jee (if fo the fates bad wild) 

Ten wives be kind, than one foor wirgin БА. 

May I approach unto the boxes, pray--- 

“And there fearch out a judgment on the play? 
du wain, alas! Т, А attempl to Бай пд. 
Fine ladies ee a play, bus nengr mind iE Я 
"Tis vulgar to be epa айы ра n ا‎ 
Or form opinions, till theyre fa'd ines 

fir ape A id a 

With wi vill male, at leaft, nine days alode y 

To prefent picafure be соттай! bis view, 

Aad leaves bis future fame, to time and yous 
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S I cheemed it my happinefs to live under a governe 
A ment where national liberty was eflablifhed by law, 
and the rights of fubjects interwoven with their allegiance, 
fo I ever thought it my fafety to act with fuch allowable 
freedom, as ud not contradict any of our written and 
known regulations, 

‘Tho’ incontiderable in myfelf, I am yet a fübjed of — , 
Great-Britain ; aud the privileges of her meaneit mem- 
ber are dear to the whole conftitution. 

Among thofe privileges, I claim that of juftifying my 
conduéi, Î claim that of defending my property, and wih L 
* соціа do both, without giving Чий, even to thole by, 

whofe cenfures I am a fufferer. 

When I wrote the following theets, I had ftudied the 
ancient laws of my country, but was not converfant with 
her prefent political fate, 1 did not confider things mi 
nutely ; in the general view, 1 liked our confüiturion, 
and zealoufly withed that the religion, the laws, and li- 
berties of England might ever be facred and fate. I had 
nothing to fear ог Вере from party or prelerment. My 
attachments were only to truth; 1 was confcious of no 
other posee and was far from apprehending that fuch 


> coul offenfive. 
Ww AU Жу 2 1 took 
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took my fubje from the Hiftory of Sweden, one of 
thofe Gothic and glorious nations, from whom our form 
of government is derived, from whom Britain has inhe- 
rited thofe unextinguithable {parks of liberty and pa- 
evict, that were her igit through the: age of igno 
rance and fuperflition, her flaming (word turned every 
way againit invafion, and that vital heat whee’ Казего=. 
often preferved her, fo often гейогай# ЁТ, ‘trom intefline,, 
malignities. Thofe are the fparks, the gems, that are 

ive true ornament and brightnefs to the стру» a Bri- 
tilh monarch; that give him freel, over the free, 
and fhallever fet him above the princes of the earth, till 
corruption grows univerfal, till fubje&ts with to be flaves, 
and Kings know not how to be happy. 

I was pleafed with the fimilitude between the princi- 
ples, and, as 1 may fay, between the natural conftitutions 
of Sweden and Britain. 1 looked no further for fenti. 
ments, than as they arofe from facts ; and for the fads I 
am indebted to hiftory: nay, I ingenuoufly confeft, I 
was fo far from a view of merit with the difaffe&ted, that 
I looked upon this performance as the highe compliment 
1 could pay the prefent eftablifhment—Such was my ig- 
norace, or fuch is my misfortune. 

Many are the difficulties a new author has to encounter 
in introducing his play on the баре. 1 had the good for- 
tune to furmount them. ‘This piece was about five 

` weeks in rchearfal ; the day was appointed for acting ; I 
had difpofed of many hundred tickets; and imagined I 
had nothing to fear, but from the weaknefs of the per- 
formance. 

But, then it was, that where I looked for approbation, 
I met with repulfe. I was condemned and punifhed in 
my! works, without being accufed of any crime; and 
made. obnoxious to the government under which I live, 
without having it in my power to alter my conduct, or 
knowing in what inftance I had given offence. 

However fingular and unprecedented this treatment 
may appear, hadı conceived it to be the intention of the 
legiflature, I fhould have fubmirted without complaining ; 
or had any, among hundreds who have the manu- 
feript, obferved but a fingle line that might inadvertently 
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tend to fedition or immorality, 1 would thenthave been the 
firi to ftrike itout; I would now be the laft to publi it, 
Had the dignity of the Lord Chamberlain’s office con- 
delcended, as fome would infinuate, to a theatrical еха- 
mination of the drama, to a critical inquifition of the con- 
duét, the unities, and tricks of fcenery, even fo I might 
have hoped for equal indulgence with farces, pantomimes, 
a *o"rances of like гаће and genius. 











But this is nor th@eafe ; the Lord Chamberlain’s office 
is ald? concerned in thofe reafons which gave birth to 
the flature ; 3e jg to guard againft fuch reprefentations as 





he may conceive to beof pernicious influence in the come 
monwealth ; this is the only point to which his prohibi- 
tions are underftood to extend, and his prohibition lays 
me under the neceffity of publifhing this piece, to con- 
vince the public, that (though of no valuable confe- 
quence) T am at leaft inoffenfive. 

Patriotifm, or the love of country, is the great and 
fingle moral which I had in view through this play. This 
Jove (fo fuperior in its nature to all orher interefls and af- 
fcótions) is perfonated in the character of Guftavun. Ic 
is the love of national welfare; national welfare is na. 
tional liberty ; and he alone that can be concious of it, 
he alone can contribute to the fupport of it, who is реге 
fonally free. 

By perfonal freedom I mean that fate refulting from 
virtue, or reafon ruling in the breaft, fuperior to apperite 
and paffion; and by national freedom, 1 mean a fecurity 
(arifing from the nature of a well-ordered conflitution) 
for thofe advantages and privileges that each man has а. 
"right to, by contributing as a member to the weal of that: 
community. 

‘The monarch, or head of fuch a conflitution, is as the 
father of a large and well-regulated family fubjechs 
ме not fervants, but fons; their care, their affettiovs, 
their attachments are reciprocal, and their intereit i one, 
is not to be divided. 

"This is truly to reign ; this only is.ro reigns How- 
glorious, how extenlive, is the preroguire of fuzh-a mos- 
parch | He is fuperior to еб, each of whom is equal 
y fuperior to faves. Hie is 





to any monarch, who is on 


м, feepipecd iu the hearts ee people, from whence he d'= 
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refs their hands with double force and energy. His 
office partakes of the divine inclination, by being exerted 
to no other end but the happinefs of a people. 

Oh, never may any fubtleties, any infinuations, raife 
groundlefs jealoufiesin a people fo governed! never may 
they be influenced to imagine that [uch a prince is inva- 
ding their rights, while he is only foligitous-sugexötm ^ 
and preferve them ! т“ e 

And never may any miniftry, any adulation, (едш 
Tuch a prince from that his true intereft and honour Y 

I fhiould not have had the affurance to folicit a fubfcrip- 
tion in favour of fentiments that any circumftance could 
ever make me retract. Thefe, and thefe only, are the 
principles of which you are patrons ; and the honourable 
names prefixed * to this performance, lay me under fuch 
a future obligation of conduct, as fhall ever make me cau- 
tious of forteiting the advantages I receive from them. 
‘They are alfo to me a lafting memorial of that gratitude 
with which I am, 


Your moft obliged, moft faithful, 
And moft humble fervant, 


HENRY BROOKE. 


* The author was favoured with a very numerous and refpectable. 
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PROLOGUE 
RN! this night prefents a Rate ета, 
M The brave, урати 7а; and the great, opr f? d; 
pee, rav ning vulture, on ler witalı prey d, 
Her peers, ber prelates, fell corraprion [way'd; 
Their rights, Far pour th ambitions «weakly feld, 
The wealthy, poorly, for fuperfiuous gold. 
Hence wafting ills, bence fev"ring factions refey 
And gave large entrance to invading foes; 
Truth, juflice, bonour fied th? infected Jhore, 
For freedem, Jacred freedom, тгаз no more. 
Then, greatly rifing in his country’s right, 
Her bero, ber deliverer, [prung to light з 
A race of hardy, northern fons be led, 
Guiltlefi of courts, untainted, and unread, 
Whofe inborn fpirit fpurn’d 1 ignoble fee, 
Woof: hands Jcorn'd bondage, for their hearts were freta 
Ak ye what law their cougu'ring caufe се 74? 
Great nature's law, the law within the breaf s. 
Form'd by no art, and to no fe confin’d, 
But amp'd by Heav'n upon th unlctter d. 
Such, fuch, of old, the firfi-born natines avere, 
Who breath'd the virtues of Britannia’s air; 
Their realm, when mighty Cafar vainly fought, 
„|. For mightier freedom againf Cafar fouglt, 
And rudely drove the fam'd invader home, 
To tyrannize o'er Rome, 
Our bard, exalted in a free-bern flame, 
To ev'ry nation would transfer this claim s 
Hetono fate, no climate bounds his page, 
He bids the moral beam thro’ ev'ry з 
Then be your judgment gen'reus as 
Ye fons of freedom |—Jave the fr 





mind. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
e 
MEN А 
* Оет, King üt Denmark and Мея” ee EN 


way, and Ufurper of Sweden, Mr. Wright. * 
Frollio, a Swede, Archbifhop of Upíal; 
and Vicegerent to Crifiiern, Mr. Cibber. 


< Tap fon, a Swedifh nobleman, fecretly 
the Danifh party, and friend to 


Trollio, Mr. Turbutt, 
arri к young СЕТ Nobleman, at- 
tendant то Сула, Mr. Woodward; 


Gufavus, formerly General of the 
Swedes, and firít coufin to the de- 
ceafed King, - Mr. Quin. 
Arwida, of the royal blood of Sweden, 
friend and coufin toGufavus, Mr. Milward, 
I n Chief Lord of Dalecarlia, Mr. Mills, 
, 1 Swedifh Prieft, and chaplain 
in the copper mines of Dalecarlia, Mr. Havard,- 
Sivard, Captain ofthe Dalecarlians, Mr. Ridout, 


WOMEN 


` Crifiina, daughter to Crifierm, _ "Mrs, Giffards 


| ые, N Mather to] p =. 
rifoners in Pray. Buiter. 
| Sapte ыш “| Сета Er 


Gufavus, a child, } САР» Mifs Cote, 
Mariana, attendant and confident to 
Crifina, E = М». Cheiwood, 
А Soldiers, Taboo, engen, and tendon, 


A Scent. Du a northern province in Sweden, 
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GUSTAVUS VASA. 
> "Wo ТД ` 


SCENE, the infide of the Gopper-Mines in Dalecarlia, 
Enter Anderlon, Arnoldus, and Servapts, with torches 


ANDERSON, 
OU tell me wonders. 
Arn, Soft, behold, my Lord, 
[Points bebind the feenes» 

Behold him ftretch’d, where reigns eternal night, 
The flint his pillow, and cold damps his cov'iiog ; 
Yet, bold of ба, and robuft of limb, у 
He throws inclemency sfide, nor feels. 
‘The lot of human frailty, 

And. "What horrors е чке | the favage race T 
Ne’er hold their den but where fome. m 673 x 
May bring the cheer of morn’ then is 
His dwelling marks a fecret in his foul; ТА 
And whifpers fomewhat more than man about him. ~ 

Arm Draw but the veil of his apparent wretchedneft,. 
And you (hall find his form is but affum’d, 

E i: E en ervey ا‎ а. T 
A him upto what raifes "him, | 
\ and la im, fie ot his я 

lind himiwith facred friendíhip to. 1 
And make him half myfelf. = 

Ara, * Vis nobly promis'd; 

. For worthis rare, and wants a friend in Sweden ; 
ee a, ban ИШ 
When nurs'd by freedom, all Ber fons grew great, ? 
Andev'ry Fest ame BEN: k 
1 greatly err, or this abandon’d Stranger 
a е rit for fame, tho" now he feeks. 

Z To vei! hisname, ‘his thine of virtues ; 


м Fopthere is danger in them. 3 pi 






С 19 GUSTAVUS VASA. 
Ware К стз ОА баерга док, 
‚ Were there a prince t een globe, 
| Who fearch’d out merit for its due pret ty 
With half that cate our tyrant ir * 
For ruin, happy, hap! were that шге, ` 
. Beyond the golden fable of thofe pure ^ if 
"Ant earlieft ages a Wherefore this, good Неду? ан. 
` Isit of fate, that who affumes а crogm — * 
"Throws off humani: | 
н So Crifliern 745 E 
le claims our country as by right of conquet, 
ы A right to ev’ ud Eva now "tis lia, 
w ‘The tyrant envies what our mountains yield 
1 Of health or aliment; he comes upon us, 
Attended by а num'rous Вой, to feize 
| "Thefe lat геггешвоЁ our expiring liberty. 
| And. Say'tt thou? 
| Arn. This rifing day, this inftant hour, _ 
| Thus chafed, we upon rhe utmoft brink 
| Of ficep perdition, ‚and muĝ leap the precipices 
| Or turn upon our hunters. 
] 





" т ЛЕ кафе glorious Sweden, ы 
ой proj inglorious , ۶ 
i Where art thou, mightieft man ?—Were he but here 

n tell thee, my Arnoldus, I beheld him 
© Phen when һе бай drew fword, ferene and dreadful, 
\ As the brow’d evening ere the thunder break ; 
{ооп he made it toilfome.to our eyes Be 
"То mark his fj and trace the of conqueft ? 
‘In vain we follow’d where he fweptthe field; © 
?Twas death alone could wait upon Guftavus. > ў 
Чт. He was indeed whate'er our with could form him, 
And. Array'd and beauteous in the bi Е Danes, 
“+ "Dh invaders of his country, thrice he cha 
‘This Criftiern, this fell conqu'ror, this ufurper, + 
With routand foul dilhonour athisbeels, > 
¿To longe his headin bond 
_ Arn. Nor ever had the tyrant known return, | 
"To tread our necks, and hlend us with the duft, 
Had he not dar'd to break thro? ey’ry law. 
That fanétifica the nations ; fciz'd our hero, E 
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pun a тв, 


And. Then we 
If fill: he lives, id Tl 
But never can I dare to гей 


trui 
This арасан ай Ма to diel with dark, d 
friended, compafs'd round with wretched- 
ede САЗ purpofe in his breaft, 


And. Whee eme ud af aut 

Arn, Six moons have chang'd uj ol t; 
Since here he fitt artiv'd, in [brem pus 
But yet of mien majeftic. 1 obferv’d lim, 
And ever as 1 gaz'd, fome namelefs charm, 
itnefs, not to be conceal’ d, 
Broke thro' his form, andaw'd eee 
Amid thefe mines he earns the hireling’s 
Sin pace, buche de aris do 
Sits tience, inthe 
n ату I oft have Sought; 
With friend! ME fome worthier fervice, 


a de echa d wah graceful 
Tas beyond utt'rance. re 
ehe 
EE UT fe, the arth 


EE 


Was turn'd to! ruin Ра hi 
pa es 


{The labours of his 


Е 


Am шкан tard ig. po 
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GUSTAVUS VASA. 1379 
Stabb'd on the breaft, or reeking on the points | 
ОГ fportive javelins. Hufbands, fons, and fires, 
With dying cars drank in the loud defpair 
Of fhrieking chaftity. The wafte of war 
Was peace and friendfhip to this civil maflacre, 
"gern and earth ! Is there a caufe for this ? 
«= Fori without temptation, calm, cool villainy, 
Delib'rate mifchief, unimpaffion’d luft, 
And fmiling murder?” Lic thou there, my foul : 
Sleep, Пеер upon it, EY not the form 
Of any dream but this, till time grows pregnant, | 
And thou canft wake to vengeance. [forth. 
And. Thou'ft greatly mov'd me. На! thy tears fart 
‘Ws, let them flow, our country's fate demands them; 
I too will mingle mine, while yet "tis left us 
"To weep in fecret, and to figh with fafety. 
Bur wherefore talk of vengeance? "Tisaword * 
Should beengraven өп the new-fall’n fnow, 
Where the firit beam may melt it from obfervance, 
Vengeance on Criftiern ! Norway and the Dane, ` 
"The fous of Sweden, all the peopled north, 
Bends at his nod — Му humbler Ьоай of pow'r 
Meant not to cope with crowns. | 
Guf. Then what remains el 
Ts briefly this; yor friend(hip has my thanks, ` 
But muft not my acceptance, Never—no—— 
Кий fink, thou baleful manfion, to the centre, 
And be thy darknefs doubled round my head, 
Ere I forfake thee for the blifs of Paradife, 
7 то be enjoy'd beneath a tyrapt's fceptre : 
о, that were wilful ауегу —— Freedom is 
"The brilliant gift of Heav'n, ‘tis reafon’s felf, 7 
"The kin of Deity——I will not part it. 
And. Nor 1, while I can hold it; but, alas ! 
"That is not in our choice. 
Guf. Why ? Where's that pow'r whofe engines are of 
‘To bend the brave and virtuous man to flavery ? [forcé 
Bafe fear, the lazinefs of luft, grofs appetites, 
Thefeare the „ and the groveling foot-ftool, 
From whence the tyrant rifes on our wrongs, ~ 
“ч, Secsre and fcepter'd in the боре fervility. 
He has debauch’d the genius of our country, 
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` And rides triumphant, while her captive fons 
Await his nod, the filken flaves of pleafure, 
Orferter'd in their fears. bel 
And. Lapprehend you, аў 
_ No doubt, а bafe fubmiffion to our wrongs 
Мау well be term'd a voluntary bondage : 
- — Burthink the heavy hand of pow'ris on us; Sy 
Of pow'r, from whofe imprifonment and chains d 
Not all our free-bora virtue can protect us. 
er. "Tis there you err ; for I have felt their force; 
And had 1 yiclded to enlarge thefe limbs, 
Or Mare the tyrant’s empire, on the terms 
Which he propos’d, I were a flave indeed. 
No, in the deep and deadly damp of dungeons, 
"The foul can rear her fceptre, fmile in anguifh, 
And triumph o'er opprellion, 
And. Oh, glorious fpirit ! Think not I am flack 
"To relith what thy. noble {cope intends ; 
But then the means, the peril, and the confequences! 
Great are the odds, and who (hall dare the trial ? 
Guf. 1 dare, 
Oh, wert.thou fill that gallant chief 
Whom once I knew ! Г could untold a purpofe, 
° Would make the greatnefs of thy heart to {well, 
And burfi in the conception. 
And, Give it utt^rance, 
- | Perhaps there lie fome embers yet in Sweden, 
Which, waken'd by thy breath, might rife in flames, 
- And fpread vin iive round, "You fay you know те; 
М But give a tongue ro fuch a caufe as this, i 
Aud if you hold me tardy in the call, ‹ 
| You know те пог, But thee I’ve furely known ; 
For there is fomewhat in that voice and form, 
Which has alarm'd my foul to recollection ; 
But "tis as in a dream, and mocks my reach. 
„Сиг. Then name the man whom it is death to know, 
, Knowing, to concenl——and I am he. 
1T nil. Guitavus ! Heav'as ! "Tis he! "ris he himfelf! 
ч i Enter Arvida, /peaking a Servant, 
©, Aru. 1 thank you, friend; he’s here ; may retire. 
"| TERT yon Syene, 





" чү" = TT E 
GUSTAVUS VASA. "n. 
And. Good morning to my noble gueft; you're early, | 
Guítavus «райо apart. —— 
Arv. Л come to take а fhort and hafty leave. 9 2 
"Tis fuid, rhat from the mountains neighb'ring brow 
"The canvas of a thoufand tents appears, Tow 
Vhitening the vale—Suppofe the tyrant there; | Я 
E БТ ону my fafety lies not in the interview — 
Ha! what is he, who, in thefhreds of flavery 
Supports a йер fuperior to the fatre 
And infolence of ermine ? 
Guf. Sure that voice 
Was once the voice of friendthip and Агуй 
Ary, Ha! Yes, "tis he !—ye pow'rs, itis Guflavus. 
Guf. "Thou brother of adoption !In the bond 5 _ 
Of ev'ry virtue wedded to my foul, 
Enter my heart; itis thy property. 
ry. Tm loft in joy, and wondrous circumflance, 
Guf. Yet, wherefore, my Arvida, wherefore is it, 
"That in a place, and at a time like this, 
We mould thus meet? Can Crittiern ceafe from cruelty? 
Say, whence is this, my brother? How efcap'd you?) 
Did I not leave thee in the Danifh dungeon: » 
Ary. Of that hereafter. Let me view thee firiti 
How graceful is the garb of wretchedncís, ael 
When worn by virtue! Fafhions tura to folly; 
Their colours tarnifh, and their pomps grow poor 
"To her magnificence. 
Gsf. Yes, my Arvida ; 
„Beyond the fwi of the proudeft train 
¡That fhades a monarch’s heel, I prize thefe weeds ; f 
For they are facred to my country’s freedom. `, 
A mighty enterprize has been conceiv’d, 
And thou art come aufpicious to the birth, 
As fent to fix the feal of beav'n upon it. у 
Ary. Point but thy purpofe—letät be to bleed ——7 4 











Guf: Your hands, my friends. A 
All. Our hears y < vw bum 
Guf. 1 know brave, ^ ' 1 


Of fuch the time has need, of hearts like yours, 
ee Ob ines Bee! 
n Forave muft ride upon the neck of danger, а?! 

And plunge Hîto a purpoíe big with death. 
= > 2 








GUSTAVUS VASA. 
And. Here let us kneel, and bind us to thy fide. 
i] ——— 


al 
Guf. No, hold —if we want oaths to join us, 
Swift let us part, from pole to pole alunder. 
A caufe like ours is its own facrament; 
Truth, juftice, reafon, love, and liberty, E 
Th’ eternal links that Сабр the world, are in it; nd 
And he who breaks their fanction, brezks all law, 
And infinite connection. 
Ат, Tree, my Lord. 
And, Aud fuch the force I feel. 
‚Ara, And I. 
Arm. And all. 
Guf. Know then, that ere our royal Stenon fell, 
While this my valiant coufin and myfelf, 
в chainsand treach’ry lay detaia’d in Denmark, 
n a dark and ашар Sted hour, 
"The bloody Criftiern fought to take my head. 
"Thanks to the ruling Pow’r, within whofe eye 
'Imbofom'd ills, and mighty treafons roll, 
Prevented of their blacknefs——I efcap'd, 
Led by a gen’rous arm, and fome time lay 
(Соосса?а in Denmark ; for my forfeit head 
Became the price ofcrowns. Each port and path 
Was fhut againft my $ till I heard 
¿That Stenon, valiant Stenon fell in battle, 
йы n was no rn Oh, си Arte 
| to hem the тате? Lo! 
a e n 


"Travers'd all Sweden, thro’ ten 1! 
Impending perils, and furrounding tongues, 
"That from himfelf enquir'd Guftavus out. 
Witnefs, my country, how 1 toil'd to wake 
"Thy fons to liberty—In vain; for fear, 
Cold fear, had feiz’d on al—— Here lat 1 came, 
And fhut me from the fun, whofe hateful beams 
Serv'd but to thew the ruins of my country. 
|| When here, my friends, "twas here, at length, I found, 
What I had leit tolook for, gallant fpirits, 
| Jn the rough form of untaught peafantry. 
And. Indeed they once were brave; our Dalecarlisns_—. 
Have oft been known to give a law to kings; > f 
And as their only wealth has been their liberty, B 
Tom 






GUSTAVUS VASA 
From all th’ unmeafur'd grafpings of ambition. б A 
Have held that gem Pen ie, now "tis сага о 
Guf. It is not fear’d—I fay, they Mill (hall hold it. N 
I’ve fearch’d thefe men, and find like the foil, 
Barren without, and to the eye unlovely, | 
But they've their mines within; andthis the day Y 
ТЕНЬ I mean to prove them. = 4 
= Arn, Ob, Guítavus ! 8 * 
Мой aptly haft thou caught the pafling hour 
Upon БЕ critical and fated hinge e 
"The ftate of Sweden turns. 
Guf. And to this hour 
I've therefore held me in this darkfome коту. 






That fends me forth as toa fecond birth ям 
OF freedom, or thro’ death to reach eternity. | 

"This day, return'd with ev'ry circling year, 4 
In thoufands pours the mountain ts forth, A 


Each with his batter'd arms and rufty helm, 
In fportive difcipline welltrain’d, and prompt 
Againít the day of peril, Thus difguis'd, 
Already have I flirrd their latent {parks 
OF ilumb’ring virtue, apt as J could with, < 
To warm before the мей breach of berg y 
Arn. How will they kindle, when, confefs'd to view, 
Once more their lov'd Guftavus ftands before them, | 
And pours his blaze of virtues on their fouls | 
Ary, It cannot fail, 
Aud. It hasa glorious afpedt, 
Arv. Now, Sweden, rife and re-affert thy rights, 








‘Or be for ever fall'ns 
And. Then be it fos. 
Ara. Lead on, thou arm of war, 
To death or victory, 
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He comes upon his fate——Arife, thou fun! 
Найс, hafte to rouze thee to the call of liberty, 
That fhall once more falute thy morning beam, 
And hail thee to thy fetting. 

Arn. О blefs'd voice! 
Prolong that note but one fhort day thro” Sweden, 
And tho’ the fun and life thouid fet together, — emm, 
It matters not—we fhall have liv'd tharday. 

Aru. we Sr m the hazard of a lite 
‘To know if Criftiern his pow’rs in perfon, 
And what his fcope intends? Be mine thar talk, 
Ev’n to the tyrant’s tent I'll win my way, 
And mingle with his councils. 

Gef. б, my friend. 
Dear as thou art, whene'er our country calls, 
Friends, fons, and fires fhould yield their treafure up, 
Nor own a fenfe beyond the publick fafery. 
But tell me, аага, "ere thou goeft, 
"Tell me what hand has made thy friend its debtor, 
And giv’n thee up to freedom and Guítavus ? 

Aro. Ha! let me think of tf, "із fure the loves him. 


Away thou fkance and jaundice eye of jealoufy, 
‘That tempts my foul to ficken at perfection ; 





Away ! I will unfold it. To thyfelf 

Arvida owes his freedom. 
Guf. How, my friend? [dungeon 
Ary. Some months are раб’ fince in the Dani 


"With eare emaciate, and unwholefome damps 
Sick’ning I lay, chain’d to my flinty bed, 
And call'd on death to eafe me——firait a light 
Shone round, as when the miniftry of heav'n 
Defcendsto kneeling faints. But Oh! the form 
‘That pour'd upon my fight ——— Ye angels (реак + 
For prine a өг 
Such vifions piétur'd to the nightly 

din bits. nightly eye 


Е i She then. ^ 
стр er 


і of 
For pity bad divinely touch’d her eye, 
> а d ber moran — ts, dhe polio — 
= jappy flranger, art not thou the man > 


virtues endear’d thee toGuftavus? 
cp 
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Guf. Guftavus did the fay? 
Arv. Yes, yes, her lips 
Breath’d forth that name with a peculiar fweetnefs. 
Loos'd from my bonds, I rofe, at her command, 
When, fcarce recov'ring fpeech, I would have kneel'd, 
But batte thee, hatte thee be thy life, the cry'd 5 
LURO, if e'er thy envied eyes behold 
"Thy lov'd Guftavus ; fay, a gentle foe 
Ин giv'n thee to his fricodihip. 
Сил. You've much amaz'd me! Is her name a fecret? 
Aro. Tome it s ———but you perhaps may guefs, 
Guf. No, on my word. 
re. You too had your deliv'rer. 
СиЛ. A kind, but not a fair one—Well, my friends! 
Our caufe is ripe, and calls us forth to action. 
‘Tread ye not lighter? Swells not ev'ry breaft 
With ampler {cope to take your country in, 
And breath the caufe of virtue? Rife, ye Swedes | 
Rife greatly equal to this hour's importance. 
On us the eyes of future ages wait, 
And this day's arm firikes forth decifive fate; 
This day, that fhall for ever fink—or fave ; 
And make each Swede а monarch ——or a (lave, м 


Exp of the First Acre 











ACT I 
SCENE Fhe Camp. 
Enter Criftiern, Attendants, Кс, Trollio meets bin, 


"Таоло, 
LL Һай, той mighty AENEAM ог Lampe 
А ‘The morn falutes thee with aufpicious 


No vapour frowns prophetic on her brow, 
Danes Arg A . 


Still fmiles, attendanton thy growi: 
№. His evening eye a ind ie be peace 
3f all thenorth, of 


А Whence 
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‘Whence thou may’ft pour juefts o'er the earth, 
Till farthet er ce к thy empire, d 
And Lybia knows no regal name but youts. 
oj. Yes, "Frollio, ў confefs the pol like thirft, 
Ambition, that wou'd drink a fca of glory, 
Bot whar from Dalecarlia 2 
Troll, Late laft night, — 
T fent a trufty flave to Peterfon, 
And hourly wait fome tidings. 
H Crif. Think you ?—Sure 
"The wretches will not dare fuch quick perdition, 
Troll. Y think they will not—Tho’ of old I know them 
All born to broils, the very fons of tumult; 
Watte is their wealth, and mutiny their birthright, 
Һе yearly fever of their blood, 
"Their holiday of war; a day spart, 
"Torn out from peace, and facred to rebellion.. 
Oft has their battle hung upon the brow 
Of yon wild беер, a living cloud of mifchiefs, 
Pregnant with plagues, and empty'd on the heads. 
Of many a monarch, 
Criff. Monarchs they were not, 
Pageants of wax, the‘mouldings of the populace, 
‘Tame, paultry idols, fcepter'd up for thew, 
And garnifh'd into royalty—No, Troliio, 
Kings fhould be felt if they wou'd find obedience ; 
The has fenfe enough to know his rider : 
‘When the knee trembles, and the hand grows flack, 
He cafts for liberty ; bot bends and turns 
For him that leaps with boldnefson hig back, 
And fpurs him ro the bit. 


|| „Enur a Gentleman Uber, and foveral Pegfanes, «vba kneel 
) and 
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Gent. They come to {реж their griefs, 
Coif. Ther grieß! their infolence ! 
Taner the camel ا‎ his orden nat 
ere they not born ta ? Away !——! 1 come, 
What word thefe murmurers ? A 
Gent. Мой royal Crifüern, 


Мру fay they have but one—one gracious King, 


And yet are bow'd beneath a Вой of tyrants, 
"Tafk-mafers, foldiers, gatherers of fubfidies, 
Ail officers of rapine, rape, and murder ; 
Will-doing potentates, the lords of licence, 
Who weigh their (weat and blood, and heavier fhame, 
Еу? as а feather puff'd away in (роп, 
"The paítime of a gale. 
СЙ, ГИ hear no more, 
Iknow ye, well I know ye, ye bafe fupplicants ; 
Fear is the only worfhip of your fouls, 
And ever where ye hate, ye yield obeyfance, 
Wretches ! Shall I go poring on the earth, 
Left my imperial foot fhould tread on emmets ? 
Is it for you I muft controul my foldier, 
And coop my eagles from their carrion ? No— 
Are yc not commoners, vile things in nature, 
Poor priceleís peafants ? flaves can know no pro, г. 
Our of my fight! [Exeun 
Enter Arvida guarded, and a Gentleman. 
Aro. Now, fate, I'm caught, and what remains is oba 
Gent. A prifoner, my lord, [ vious, 
Grif. When taken 
Ога. Now, ev'n here, before your tent ; 
I mark'd his careleís action, but his eye 
Oi ftudied obfervation—then his port 
And bafe attire ill (uiting——I enquir'd, 
But found he was a frangere 
Crif. Ha! obferve. 
манга үтүө ы a fallen fcora 
nite up his brow, and frowns upon our prefence. 
What —ay—thou wou’dit be thought а myllery, 





m Some pun in eclipfe —— Whence art thou, flave? 


ау, then—] forth the torture 
mile! Damnation !—— How the wretch aflumes 
‘The wreck of fate, the fuß’ring foul ofmajely, — 
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What have we no pre-eminence, no claim ? 
рой thou not know thy life is in our pow’r ? 
Aru. "Tis therefore I defpife it. Г 
Criff. Mutchlefs infolence } 
Whar artthow? Speak ! 
Ary. Be fure no friend to thee ; 
For I'ma foe to tyrants, 
h Griff. Fiends and fire |—— 
A whirlwind tear thee, moft audacious traitor. [Crifliern. 
Arv. Do, rage and chafe, thy wrarh’s beneath me, 
How poor thy pow’r, Low empty is thy happinets, 
Bh Wredtucha wretch, as1 pes as DP E ca 
Can ride thy temper, harrow up thy form, 
And ftretch thy foul upon the rack of patlion. — [hence ! 
Crif, ГИ know thee—I will know thee! Bear him 
Why, what are Kings, if flaves can brave us thus? 
Go, Trollio, hold him to the rack— Tear, fearch kim, 
—  Piove him thro’ суму poignance, fling him deep. 
Urra Trollio with Arvida guarded. 
Enter a vger as in bafip, 
1 Crif. What wou'd'ft thou, fellow? 
М. О my forereign lord, 
1 sm come fait and fur, from ev^n "till morn, 
Five times I've crofs'd theshade of fleeplefs night 
Im; it of thy ptas. 


— 


pp 





Жах Whence 

x Ы ME. From Denmark ; 

МК Commended from the confort of thy throne 

| To {peed and privacy. ` [реак out, 
tdo te oF error, WIR, 

— Nor dare to tremble here—— for didft thou bear 

"Thy tidings from a thoufand leagues around, 

Unmov’d, I move the whole, thecent'ring nave, 

Where turns that mighty circle———- Speak thy meffage. 
МЕ: A (есте malady, my gfacious liege, 

Some factious vapour, rifen trom off the fkirts 

Offouthmoft Norway, has diffus'd из bane, 

And now within the heart of Denmark. 
Cr: 








It mutt not, cannot, "tis impoffible! 

у own Danes ? Nay, then the world wants 

J will nor bear it. Hell! I'd rather fee, (шу. 
‘This earth a defart, defolate and wild, p^ 
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Ard like the lion fialk my lonely round, 
Famifh’d and roaring for my prey.—— Call Trollio, 
ТЇЇ have men ftudied, аеру read їп mifchiefs, 

Enter a Servant, who kneels and delivers a letter, 


Crif!. From whom? 
Ez From Peierfon. E 
ifi. To Trollio. Right. Reads, 
noh. de Bene ст Ue 
Go all— without there——wait my pleafure, 
© сиге! How hell bas tim'd irs plagues! 
Enter Trollio. 
Grif. Come near, my Trollio. 
We've heard ill news from Denmark—that's a tride—— 
But here's to blaf thy eyes: Read ——— 
Troll. Ha! Guflavus! ^ 
So near us, and in arms! [time 
Gift. What's to be done? Now, Trollio, now's the. 
To (іт ле thy foul, found every depth, 
And waken all the wond'rous ftatefman in thee, 
Те I mufi tell thee (fpite of pride and royalty, 
Ars api SE an liam p 
"That bend beneath my nod) this curs'd Guitavus 
les my fhrinking fpirits, awes my heart, 
And fits upon my flumbers Allin vain 
Haghe been daring, and have ! been vigilant; 
Spite of himfelf he fill evades the hunter, 
And if there's pow’r in heav’n or hell it guards him. 
When was I vanquifl’d, but when he oppos’d me ? 
AWhdh have 1 conquer'd, but when he was abfent ? 
His ¢’s а hoft, a terror to my legions, 
And by my tripled crown, I fwear, Gultavus, 
Га rather meet all Europe for my foe, 
Than fee thy face in arms ! 
Troll. Be calm, my liege; 
And liften to a fecret big with confequence, 
"That gives thee back the fecond man onearth 
valour cou'd plant fears around thy throne ; 
Thy pris'ner 
mm Cif. What of him? 
|. The prince Arvida, 


























jf. Ноя! 
uen Trillo 
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Troll. The fame. 
Grift. My royal fugitive? 
Troll. Moh certain, 
Crifl. Now then "tis plain who fent him hither, 
Troll. Yes. [m 
IT jive me leave, my Lord——a thought comes 
и фе muft be ours Lc 
Your pardon for a queftion——Has Arvida 
Eer Wie beauteous daughter, your Criftina ? 
Сй. Never—yes—pollibly he might, that day 
‘When the proud pair, Guftavus and Arvida, 
_ ‘Thro’ Copenhagen drew a length of chain, 
And grac'd my chariot wheels—but why the queftion ? 
Troll. 11 teil you—while e'en now he flood before us 
1 mark’d his high demeanour, and my eye 
Claim'd (оте remembrance of him, tho" in clouds 
Doubtful and diftant, bur a nearer view 
Renew'd the characters effac’d by abfence, 
Yer, left he might prefume upon a friendihip 
Of ancient league between us, I diffembled, 
Nor feem’d to know bim. ‘On he proudly trode, 
‘As who fhould fay, Back, fortune, know thy dif де! 
‘Thus ficadily he раба, and mock'd his fate. 
‘When, lo! the Princefs to her morning walk 
‘Came forth attended —— —— quick amazement feiz’« 
Arvidaat the fight; his fteps took root, 
J A tremor fliook him ; and his alt'ring cheek » 
Now fudden fluth’d, chen fled its wonted colour ; 
While with an eager and intemp'rate look 
Не bent his form, and hung upon her beauties. 
Сї. Ha! Did our daughter note him? 
Troll, Ne my Lord ; 
She país'd regardlefs——Strait his pride fell from him; 
peer name he ftarted. pu < 
‘Then heav'd a figh, and cafta look to heav'r, 
Of fuch a mute, yet eloquent emotion, 
As feem’d to fay, Now, fate, thou haft prevail'd, 
And found one way to triumph o'er Arvida! * 
Crif. But whither wou'd this lead? 
Troil. Litt, lift, my Lord ! . 
While thus his foul’s unfeated, fhook by рабоп, 
Cou'd we engage him to betray Guílavus —— 
2 
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Crif. О empty hope! Impofüble, my Trolli 
Do 1 not fio Mas, а the curs’d Gulavus Р” 
Both fix'd in refolution deep as hell, 
‘And proud as high Olympus ! 
Troll. АБ, my liege, 
No mortal footing trends fo firm in virtue, 
„ Asolways to abide the flipp'ry path, 
» Nor deviate with the bias Some have few, 
But each man has his failing, Гоше defect 
‘Wherein to {йде temptation Leave him to me. 
Crif. Y know thou haft а ferpentizing genius, 
Canit wind the fubtleft mazts of the foul, 
And trace her wand'rings to the fource of action, 
If thou canft bend this proud one to our Purpofe, 
And make the lion crouch, "tis well if not, 
Away at once, and fwcep him from remembrances 
Troll, Then I mult promife deep. 
СЛ. Ay, any thing; out-bid ambition. 
Troll, Love? ‘him 
Crif?. Ha! Yes—our daughter too—if the can bribe 
But then to win him to betray his friend ? 
m doubt it not, my Lord— for if he loves, 
As füre h : greatly does, I have a ftratagem 
t holds the certainty of fate within ite 
oW is a paflion whofe effects are various, 
It eher brings fome change upon the foul, 
virtue, or fome vice, "ill then unknown, 
. the hero, and mukes cowards valiant. 
True, when it pours upon a youthful temper, 
арг to take the torrent in; 
no limits, no reftraint it knows, 
Bat fweeps all down tho’ heav’n and hell oppofe ; 
Ev’n virtue rears in vain her facred mound, 
Raz’d in its rage, or in its fwellings drown'd.  [Exeunts 
SCENE opens and difcovers Arvida іп chains, guards pres 
paring infiruments of death and torture, He advances in 
confufion. 
Ary. ОЁ, off, vain cumbrance, ye confiding thoughts? 


Ученье heav’n. О peace !— Ir will not be 
г Jom WHET rofe above mortality, 








To pour her wond’rous wei; tof charms оров me! 
ims ДА 
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Arfuch a time, it was, it was too much ! 
То pluck the foaring pinion of my foul, 
While eagle-ey’d the held ber fight to heav'n, 


O'er pain and death triumphao: ! Hc p, ye faints, 


Angelic minifters, defcend, defcend ! 
And lift me to myfelf; hold, bind my heart 
Firm and unfhaken in th’ approaching ruin, 





The wreck of earth-born frailty | and, O heav'n! 






For ev'ry pang thefe tortur'd limbs (Кай! feel, 
Defcend in ten-fold bieflings on Guftavus ! 


blefs him, blefs him ! Crown his hours with joy, 
His head with glory, and his arms with conqueft ; 
ò 


Ser his firm foot upon the neck of tyrants, 
And be his name the balm of every lip 


"That breathes thro’ Sweden ! Worthieft to be ДИ" 
"Their friend, their chief, their father, and their king! 


Enter Trollio. 

Troll, Unbind your prifoner, 

Aru. How? 

Troll. You have your liberty, 
And may depart unqueition’d. 

Arv, Do not mock me. 
Itis not to be thought, while pow'r remaiı 
That Criftiern wants a reafon to be cruel. 
But let him know I wou'd not be oblig'd. 
He who accepts the favours of a tyrant 
Shares in his guilt; they leave а flain behi 

Troll, You wrong the native temper of 
Cruel of force, but never of election : 
Prudence compeli’d him to a thew of ty: 
Howe'er thofe politicks are now no more, 
And mercy in her turn fhall fhine on Swed: 

Ary. Indeed! It were a ftrange, a blefs 
Devoutly to be wifh’d, but then the caufe, 


"The caufe, my Lord, muft furely be uncommon, 


May I prelume? 
Perhaps a fecret, 
Troll. Noor if it were, 
"The boldnefs of thy fpirit claims refpe&, 





In whom our monarch ever knew repulie, 


And fhould be anfwer'd. Know, the only mat, „д. 


—— 
4 
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Is now our friend ; that terror of the field, 
Th’ invincible Guftavus. 
‘dry. Ha! friend to Crifticrn ? Guard thyfelf, my us x! 
Nor feem to take alarm — Why, good mv Lord, 
What terror is there in a wretch proferib’d, 
Фак of means, and diftant as Guitavus ? 
` Troll. There you miflake—Nor knew we till this hour 
‘The danger was lo near——From yonder hill 
He fends propofals, back’d with all the pow'rs 
Of Dalecarlia, thofe licentious refolutes, 
Who, having nought to hazard in the wreck, 
Are ever foremoft to foment a form, 
Ara, I were too bold to queition on the terms. 
Уой. Мо той me, тайла man, whoe'er thou art, 
Lwou'd do much to win a worth like thine, 
Py any а@ of fervice, or of confidence. 
"The terms Guftavus claims, indeed, are haughty ; 
‘The freedom of his mother and his fifter, 
His forfeit province, Gothland, and the ifles 
Submited to hisfceptre: Bur the league, 
“Phe bond of amity, and lafling friendship, 
Is, that he claims Criílina for bis bride. 










. А fudden pain 
фе ри breat——But fay, my Lord, 
ou nam'd Criftina, 


j ше? (Hide. 
= Whalof her, my good Lord; 
Troll. 1 Said, Guítavus claim'd her for his bride, 

Are. His bride! his wife! > 
You did not mean his wife! Do fiends feel this? [Afides 
Down, heart, nor tell thy anguith ? Pray excufe me, 

Did you not fay, the Princefs was his wife ? 
Whofe wife, my Lord ? 
Troll, 1 did not (ху what was, but what malt Ье, 
Arv. Touching Guítavus, was it not ? 


| 

Troll, The fame. | 
ir itis i | 
+ ET tay his bride, his wifes his lov’d Criftina ! | 


Criftina, fancied in the very р 
Ca 
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And youthful fmile of nature; form’d for joys 
Unknown to mortals. You feem indifpos'd. 
fro. Thectime of conftitution—Ob, Guflavus! [4 
"This is too much !—And think you then, my Lord— 
Whar, will the royal Criftiera e'er confent 
To match his daughter with his deadlieit foe ? 
Troll. What fhould he do? War elfe mutt be егег, = 


*Befides, fome rumours from his Danifl realms 


Make peace effential here. 
Ary. Yes, peace has fweets, 
"That Hybla never knew ; it fleeps on down, 
Cull’d gently from beneath tbe Cherub's wings 5 
No bed for mortals — Man is warfure——All 
A hurricane within: yet friendhip ftoops, 
And gilds the gloom with falfehood—fmiles and varnith І 
For fill the form grows high, and then ФА 
No rock to fplit on! "Twere a kind perd 
"To fink ten thoufand fathoms at a plungey 
And fäften on oblivion ———there we 
And all is—— 
Troll. Help, bear him up. О poten 
"That plucks this noble fabrick from hit 
Bend, bend him forward—He revives! 
Arv, I know not—yet а dagger were. 
Return me, Trollio, O return me back 
"To death, to racks ! Undone, undone 
Troll. Is't poflible, my Lord! the Pri 
My friend ! ы 
‚ Are. Confufion to the name ! 
Troll. Why this, good heav'n? 
difguis'd ? 
Arw. Yes, that accomplifh'd traitor, that Gull 
While he fat planning private fcenes of happineß, 
О welldiflembled ! He, he fent me hither; 
My friendly, unfufpecting heart a facrifice, 
To make death fure, and rid him of ari 
Troll. A rival! Do you then love Crilliern’s daughter ? 
Aru. Name her not, Trollio ; fince ће can’t be mine ; 
Guftavus ! how, ah ! how haft thou deceiv’d те! > 
Who could have look'd for falhood from thy biow й 
Whofe heav'nly arch was as the throne of virtue, 
"Thy eye appear'd а fun tochear the world, 





Thy 
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"Thy bofom truth’s fair palace, and thy arms, 
Benevolent, the harbour for mankind. 
Troll. What's robe done ? Believe me, valiant Prince, 
1 know not which moft {ways me to thy int’reits, 
My love to thee, or hatred to Guítavus, [quickly 1 
Aru. Моша you then fave me? ‘Think, contriveic 
Lex me your troops—by all the pow'rs of vengeance, 
Myfelf will face this terror of the north, 
‘This fon of fame—this—O Guftavus— What ? 
Where had I wander'd ?—Stab my bleeding country ! 
Save, (hield me trom that thought. | 
Troll, Retire, my Lord; 
For fee, the Princefs comes. 
Arv, Where, Trollio, where? 
На! Yes, the comes indeed! her beauties drive 
"Time, place, and truth, and circumfance before them f 
Perdition pleafes there—puil-—tear me from her ! 
Yet muit 1 gaze—but one—but one look more, . 
And I were loft tor ever. [Exeunts. 
Enter Criltina, Mariana, aud Aitendants, 
Опа. Forbid it, ћате! forbid it, virgin modefty 
No, по, my friend, Guflavus ne'er (hall know it, 
O Tam over-paid with conícious pleafure ; 
feníe but to have fav'd thet wond'rous man, 
1 а fmiling cherub in my breaft, 


peace within. (quences. 
ДБ} Коше a man, af bli bigh note and есы 
Ho evade the buiy fearch of thoufands ; 


x long months have fhut him from enquiry, ] 
an eye can trace him to his covert. | 
à 

i 











Crifina. Once "twas not fo, cach infant liip'd, Guflavus!* 
It was the fav'rite name of ev'ry language, . 
His lighteft motions fid che world with tidings ; 
Wak'd he, or Пере, fame watch'd th’important hour, , 
And nations told it round. N 
‘Mar. I've heard, my Princefs, | 
What time Guftavus lay detain'd in Denmark, 
Your royal father fought the hero's fiiendihip, 
And offer'd ample terms of peace and ami 
V . Нева ; heofer'd that, my Marianay, 
Fo which cántending monarche fu'd in vaia, 
He olier'd me, his darling, his Crilipa ; 
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Rut I was flighted, flighted by a captive, 
‘Tho’ kingdoms fwell'd my dower, 
Mar. Amazement fix me, 
Rejected by Guttavus! 
Сіпа. Yes, Mariana ; — but rejeted nobly. 
"Not worlds со’ win him to betray his country 1 
Had he copíented, I had then defpis’d him. 
What's al ihe gaudy glitter of a crown? 
What, but the glaring meteor of ambition, 
"That leads a wretch benighted in his errors. 
Points to the gulph, and fhines upon deftruétion. 
Mar. You wrong your charms, whofe pow'r might ree 
0 Things орробке in narure—Had he feen you !— [conc 
Crif/ina. He has, my Mariana, he has (ееп mes 
| I'll tell thee yet while inexpert of years, 
I heard of bloody fpoils, the waite of war, 
| And dire conflicting man; Guftavus’ name 
«Superior rofe, fill dreadful in the 
‘Then firft he feiz'd my infancy of foul, 
| As fomewhat fabled of gigantic fereenel, 
Тоо huge for any form Ве fcar'd ту деер, 
| And fill'd my young idea. Nor the boait 
Of ull his virtues, graces only known 
‘To him, and heav’nly natures! cou'd erafe 
‘The ftrong impreffion ; 
In which he met my eyes. 
O lore, and all ye cordial pow’rs of patlion ! 
What then was my amazement ! he was ch; 
‘Was chain'd, my Mariana! Like the robe 
ОГ coronation, worn by youthful kings, 
He drew his hackles, The Herculean пе 
+ Braced his youngarm ; and foften'd in his 
Liv'd more than woman's fweetnefs ! The: 
His mein! his native dignity ! He look'd, 
As tho’ he led captivity in chains, 
And all were flaves around, 
Mar. Did he obferve you ? 

\ Crifina, He did: for as I trembled, look'd and figh’d, 
| His eyes met mine; he fix’d their glories on me. 
Confütion thrill’d me then, and fecret joy, 

Faft throbbing, flole its treafures from my ht 
‚And mantiing upward, turn'd my face to crimfon. 
P 1 with’d 
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J wifh'd— but did not dare ro look he gaz" 
When fudden, as by force, he tura'd away, 
And would no more behold me. 
Enter Laertes, 
Laer. Ab, brightimperial maid! my royal mifirefs! 
Criftina. What wou'df thou fay? Thy looks {peak 
x terror to me. 
Laer, O you are rvin'd facrific'd, undone ! 
I heard it all; your cruel, cruel father 
Has fold you, giv'n you up a {рой to treafon, 
The purchafe of the nobleit blood on earch 2— 
Guftayus! 
Ступа. Ah! Whatof him? Where, where is he? 
Laer. In Dalecarlia, on fome great defign, 
Doom’d in an hour to tal! by faithlefs hands + 
His friend, the brave, the falfe, deceiv'd Arvida, 
Ev'n now prepares to lead a band of ruflians 
Beneath the winding covert of the hill, 
And {етте Guftavus, obvious to the fares 
Of friendfhip’s fair diffemblance. And your fathes 
Has vow’d your beauties to Arvida's arms, 
‘The рись of his falfchood. 
ilem Shield me, heav’n! 
їнї, duty, break thy filial bands in funder, 
blot the name of parent from the world ! 
Phere no lett, no means of quick prevention ? 
Behold my life fill chain'd ro thy direction, 
Ill hall have a wing for ev'ry word, 
breathes thy mandate. 
fina, Will you, good Laertes ? 
Alas, I fear to overtak thy friendthip, 
Say, will you fave me then —O go, hafte, Ay! 
Acquaint Guftavus: if, if he пой fall, 
Let Бойз that hem this fingle lion in, 
Let nations hunt him down—let him fall nobly. 
Laer. 1 go, ту Princefs —Heav’n direét me to him! 
[Exin 
Crifina. Ywou'd pray too, to fave me from pollution 5 
Detefled ftain, tbe touch of the те: 
«But mighty love the partial pray r arrefs, 
y en me only tos: Jor Gullavas. - 
For him cold fears my fainting bofom chill, 
His cares diftract me, and his dangers ЫП; 
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Ye pow'rs! if deaf to all the vows I make, 

| Yet thield Guftavus, for Guttavus’ fake ; 
Proteét his virtues from a faithlefs fox, 

| Andfave your only image, left below. 





[Exeunte 
Exp of the Szcoxp Аст, 








у ¿ACT HL 
SCENE, Moúntains of Dalecarlia, 
Enter Guítavus, as a Peafant—Dalecarlians followings 
Gustavus. 
i E men of Sweden, wherefore are ye come ? 
See ye not yonder, how the locos (warn, 


"To drink the fountains of your honour up, 
i (——W retched 
Why сате ye forth? Is this a time for fj 
Or are ye met with fong and jovial feat, 
"Го welcome your new guefis, your Danifh 
"То flretch your fupple necks beneath their 
And fawning lick the duf ?—Go, go, my с 


Each to your feveral manfions, trim them o 
Cull all the redious earnings of your toil 
"Го purchafe bondage Bid your bloomii 
And your chafte wives го fpread their beds 
"Then go ye forth, and with your proper ha 
Conduct your mafters in : conduct the fons 
Of luft and violation ——O Swedes, Swedes 
= Heav'ns! are ye men, and will ye fuffer thi 


Enter Arnoldus, who talks apart with 


f Dal How my blood boils! 
| ad Date, Who is this honet юып і 
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id Dale, What, know ye not Rodolphus of the mines ? 
А better lab’rer ne'er ftruck ftec] to ftone, 
Gufs There wasa time, my friends! a glorious time; 
Б When, had a fingle man of your forefathers 
Upon the frontier met a Вой in arms, 
His courage fcarce had turn’d ; himfelf had flood, 
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Alone had ftood the bulwark of his country. 
Your fires were known but by their manly fronts, 
On their black brows, enthron’d, fat liberty, 
The awe of honour, and contempt of death, 

Yi Dak, We are not baitards, 

zd Dale., No. 

34 Dale, We're Dalecarliäns, 

Guf. Come, come ye on Шеп, Here T take my fland! 
Here, on the brink, the very verge of liberty ; 
Altho' contention rife upon the clouds, 
Mix heav’n with earth, and roll the ruin onward ; 
Here wiil I fix, and breaft me to the fhock, 
‘Till I, or Denmark fall. 

Siv. And who art thou ? 
That thus wou'dfi fwallow all the glory up 
That fhou'd redeem the times? Behold this breat, 
"The {word has tili'd ir; and the firipes of flaves 
Shall ne'er trace honour here: fall never blot 
‘The fair infcription — Never fhall the cords 
Of Danifh infolence bind down thefe arms 
That bore my royal mailer from the field, 

Guf. На! Say you, brother? Were you there—O grief! 
Where libeny and Stenon fell together? 

Siw. Yes, 1 was there—A bloody field it was, 
Were conqueft gafp'd, and wanted breath ro tell, 
Its o'er-toil'd triumph. There, our bleeding King, 
‘There Sean on m bofom made bis bed, 

(s, rolling back his dying eyes upon me : 
S der, he cried, if ecrit be thy lor " 
‘To iee my valiant coufin, great Guftavus, 
"Tell im ——for once, that I have fought like him, 
And wou'd like him have 
Conquer’d—he fhou'd have faid—but there, O there 
Death Йорг him fhort. 

Gef. Cometo my arms, and let me hide thy tears, 
For Î have caught their foftnefs—O Danes, Danes! 
You (Шай weep blood for this. Shall they not, brother ? 
Yes, we willdealour might with thrifty vengeance, 
fe for ev'ry blow, and when we fall, 
E e: : pall be weight i ike the tort'ring tow'rs 
1 draw contiguous ruin, 
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"Siw. Brave, brave man! 
My foul admires thee—By my father’s fpirit, 
1 wou'd not barter fuch a death as this 
For immortality! Nor we alone— 
Here be the trully glegnings of that field — 
Where 1ай we fought for freedom : here's rich poverty, 
Tho! wrapp'd in rags, my fifty brave companions, 
Who thro’ the force of filteen thoufand foes 
Bore off their King, and fav'd his great remains, (Captain, 

Сау. Give me your hands, thofe valiant hinds. Why, 
We could but die alone, with Нее we'll conquer. 
Му fellow lab'rers too ——— What fay ye, friends ? 
Shall we not firike fort ? 

Ай. Death ; victory or death ! 

No bonds, no bonds ! 

Arn, Spoke like yourfelves—Ye men of Dalecarliag 
Brave menand bold! Whom ev'ry future age, 
Tongues, nations, languages, and tolls of fame 
Shall mark for wond'rous deeds, achievements won 
From honout’s dang'rous fummit, warriors all | 
Say, might ye chule a chief, for high exploits, 

From the fir annal, to the lateft praife 





‚That breathes a hero's name—Speak, name the man. 
"Who then fhould meet your with 2 - 


Siv. Forbear the theme. 
Why wow’dit thou feck to fink us with the weight 
of grievous recollection ? O Guftavus ! 
Cou'd the dead wake, thou wert that man of men, 
Firft of the foremott. 
Guf. Didit thou know Guftavus ? worth  . 
Siw, Know him! О heav’n! whatelfe, who elfe was 
"The knowledge of a foldier ? That great day, 
‘When Crifliern, in his third attempt on 5 
Had fum’d his pow"rs and weigh'd the fcale of fight a 
On the bold brink, the very puth ef conqueit, 
Guftavus ruth’d, and bore the battle down ; 
In his full fway of prowefs, like leviathan 
"That fcoops his foaming ргорте on the main, 
And drives the fhoals along—forward I fprung, 
All emulous, and lab'ring to attend him ; OT ea 
Fear fled before, behind him rout grew loud, 
And diftant wonder gaz'd—At length be turn’d, 
And having ey’d me with a wond’rous look 
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Of fweetneís mix’d with glory—Grace inerlimablet 
He puta this bracelet trom his conqu'ring arm 
And bound it here—My wrift feem'd treble nerv'd ; 
My heart (роке to him, and 1 did fuch deeds 
As best might thank him—But from that blefs'd day | 
I never faw him more—yer fill го this, 
I bow, as to the relicks of my faint: 
Each morn I drop a tear on 
Count all the glories of Guttavı 
And think 1 {till behold him, | 
Gef. Rightly thought ; 
For {o thou doit, my foldier. » № 
Give me my arms ОФ, off, ye dark difguifes t 
For L will be myfelf, Behold your general, | 
Guftavus | Come once more to lead ve on 
To laurel’d victory, to fame, to freedom f | 
1% Dale. Is it 
ad Dale. Yes. 
3 Dale, No. 
4th Dale, "Tishe ! 
sth Dale, "Тіз ће! 











б Dale, "Tis he ! TA Jout 

Siv. Strike me, ye pow'rs 1—16 is illufion ай! | 
It cannot. > | 

Guf. What, попезгег? 

Siv, "Tis, itis! [Falls and embraces bis inces, 








fuf. O fpeechlefs eloquence ! 
Ре to my arms, my friend. 
2 Siv, Friend! faid you, friend ? 
‚- O my hearts Lord! My conqu'rer! my !— 

Gif. Approach, my fellow foldiers, your Guftavus 
Claims no precedence here: friendihip like mine 
Throws all refpects behind it —'tis enough 
1 read your joys, your tranfports in your eyes ; | 
And wou'd, О, wou'd I had a life to fpend, 

For ev'ry foldier here ! whofe ev'ry liic's 
Far dearer than my own ; dearer than aught, | 
Except your liberty, except your honour, 
Perih Guflavus, "cre this (acred fun, 
>T her lights the ref of Sweden to their hame, 4 
Should blufh upon your chains! Why faid Ichains! 
1 
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"To fouls like yours, I fhould have talk’d of uiumphe, 
Empire, and fame, and hazards imminent, 
Occafions wilh’d, for glory —haite, brave шеп! 
Colieét your friends to join us on the inflant ; 
Summon our brethren to their Share of conquet, 
And let loud echo, from her circling hills, 
Sound freedom, "till the undulation {hake 
"The bounds of utmoft Sweden. 
[Excunt Dalecarlians, crying Guftavus, Guftarus, liberty! 
Enter Anderíon, 
And. There was a glorious found ! 
Guf. Yes, Anderfon, 
"The long-wifh'd hour is come——the ftorm is up, 
And wrecks will follow, Where they are to light 
Let Heav'n determine. Well, my noble friend, 
Has Peterfon fet out ? 
And. He has, this inftant ; 
And bears your pacquet to the tyrant's camp, 
Сиг, What think you of his zeal ? 
And, In truth, my Lord, 
Tr wears a gallant (how. 
Guf. "Тіз fpecious all, . 
Flall without fire, the lightning of а cloud 
"That carnes darknefs in the rear For Peterfon, 
То fpread my letters through the camp of Criftiern, 
And feek for fuccours in the jaws of death, 
Ir fhew'd too bold, too much the flaming patriot, 
Belde, 1 know him for the friend of Trollio, x 
And. Why would you then employ him 2 
Сау. There's the myftery. 
* Tis not his faith, but treachery I truf to. 
My letters are dircéted to the chiefs 
Or thofe inglorious mercenary Swedes, 
Whom Criftiern has feduced to join his hof, 
And turn the fword of conqueft on their country 5 
"To each of thofe 1 have addrefs’d in terms 
Of fpecial correfpondence, meant to rouze 
The jealoufy of Criftiera; as I think 
My pacquet can't efcape him ——What enfues ? 
"The tyrant hence concludes himfelf betray"d, 
Sifts all bis legions, thins the ranks of fihi, > 
And leaves them open to our bold invalion. 
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Bot grant that Pererfon deeeive my aim, 
And hold the rank of virtue; then the Swedes 
May waken to the glorious call of honour, 
So—ev'r¥ way it faves us from the guilt 
Of Swedes encount'ring Swedes, and fparcs the blood 
Of brethren, though revolted, 

And. On my foul, 
This is a itratagem that faps the miner, 
Makes treafon turn a traitor to itfelf; 
And mock its own defigns. 

Сид Oh, noble friend, fall winds the great machine 
That frikes the fate of Sweden---Go, my Anderlon, 
Aifemble all thy brave adherents round thee, 

With warlike infpiration warm their fouls, 
And hatte to join me here, 
And, Y will, my Lord. [Exit 
Enter Laertes, 

Laer. Thy prefence nobly {peaks the man I with, Guf- 

С»/; Yes. Thou һай a hoftile garb, (tavus, 
Ha! fay. rt thou Laertes ? If I err not, 

There is a friendly femblance in that face, 
Which aufwers toa fond impreflion here, 
And tells me I'm thy debtor——my deliv'rer ! 

Laer. No, valiant prince, you over-rate my fervices 
‘There is a worthier object of your gratitude 

* Whom yet you know not---Oh, I have to tell — 

But then to gain your credit, moft unfold 

What-haply fhould be fecret——Be it fo; 

You are all honour, E] 
Guf. Let me to thy mind, 

For thou haft wak'd my foul into a thought 

That holds me all attention. 
Laer. Mightieft тап! 

To me alone you held yourfelf oblig'd 

For life and then y—Had it been fo, 

1 were more blefs'd, with retribution juft 

To pay thee for my own: for on the day 

When by your arm the mighty Thraces fell, > 

Fate threw me to your fword— You fpar'd my youth, 

And in the very whirl and rage of fight 

Your eye was taught edi ion—from that ше; 
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1 vow'd my life the flave of your rememb'rance з 
Aud ойтеп, as Criftina, beav'nly maid ! 

The miftrefs of my fervice, quetion'd me 

ОҒ wars and vent'rous deeds, my tidings cante 

Still freighted with thy name, until the day 

In which yourfelf appear’d, to make praife {peechicfs. 
Criftina faw you then, and on your fate: 

Dropp'd a kind tear; and when your noble {corn 
Of profier’d terms provok'd her father's rage 

To take the deadly forfeit; fhe, fhe only, 

Whole virtues warch'd the precious hour of mercy, 
All trembling, fent my fecret hand to fave уой; 
Where, through a país unknown to all your keepers, 
I led you forth, and gave you to your liberty. 

Gaf. Oh, Lam funk, o'erwhelm'd with wond’rous good- 
But were I rich, and free as opening mines (neks! 
That teem their golden wealth upon the world, 

Still I were poor, unequal to her bounty. 
Nor can I longer doubt whofe gen’rous arm 
In ту Arvida, in my friend's deliverance, 
Gave double life, and freedom te Guítavus. 

Laer. А fatal prefent! Ah, you know him not $ 
| Arvida is mifled, undone by paffion ; 
| Falíe to your friendfhip, to your truft unfaithful. 

Сау. Ha! hold! 
| Laer. 1 muft unfold it. 
\ Guf. Yet forbear: 
|j This way—1 hear fome footing —pray you, fofi 
Tf thou haft aught to urge againft Arvida, 
‘The man of virtue, tell it not the wind; - 
Left fander catch the found, and guilt hould triumph. 
[£acunt, 





| 
р Arvida entering, [peaks to а Soldier. 
Arv. He's here—— bear buck my orders to your fel- 
"That not a man, on peril of his life, [lows 
| Advance in fight call'd, 
Seld. My Lord, 1 wil 
| Arv., Have I пог vow’d it, faithlefs аз he is, 
Have ] not vow'd his fall? Yet, good Heav'n! 
| Why fart thefe fudden tears? On, on Tmut, 
| Forlamhalt way down the dizzy сер, i 
М Wihereroy brain turns---A draught of Lethe now--- 
Oh, that the world would flcep---to wake по more ! 
Or 
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Ог that the name of friendfhip bore nocharm. 
То make my nerve unfteady, and this feel 
Нес backward from its talk ! It fhall be done. 
Empire! Criftina! though th’ affrighted fun 
Start back with horror of the direful flroke, 
It hall be done, Calm, calm the heil within, 
Thy коке may elfe turn traitors---Ha, he comes ! 
How fleadily he looks, as Hesv'n's own book, 
‘The leaf of truth, were open'd on his afpect. 
Up, up, dark minifler——his fate call out 

[Puts up the dagger. 


i 


"То nobler execution; for he comes 
In oppofidon, fingly, man to man, 
As though he brav'd my with, 

Enter Guftavun, 

[They look for fome time on each other; Arvida lays 
bis band on bis fwerd, aud withdraws it бу tural 
then advances irrefolutely. 

Gaf. Is it then fo ? 

ro, Defend thyfelf. 

Саг, No — (irikc—— 
1 would unföldmy bufom to thy (word, 
But that I know the wound you give this breat 
Would doubly pierce thy own. 

Arv. I know thee non 
It is the time's eclipfe, and what fhould be 
In nature, now is namele(s. 

Guf. Ah, my brother! 

Aru. What wouldft thou ? 

Gufs Is it thus we two fhould meet? 

Arv. Art thou not Ме? Deep elfe, Oh, deep indeed 
Were my damnation. 

Guf. Dear, unhappy тап! 
My heart bleeds for thee, — Falfe 17 furely been, 
Had 1 like thee been tempted. 

Ary. На! Speak, (реак, 
Did we not fend to treat with Criftiern ? 

Guji. Never. 
Iknow thy error, but I кое arts, 
‘The frauds, the wiles, that practis'd on thy virtue ; 
Firm how you #004, and tow'r'd above mortality $ 1 
"Till in the fond unguarded hour of love, 
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"T he wily undermining Trollio came, 
And won thee from thyfelf—a moment won thee : 
For (till thou art Arvida, fill che man 
‘On whom thy country calls for her deliv'rance. 
Already are her braveft (ons in arms, 
Mark, how they fhout, impatient of our prefence, 
То lead them on to a new liie of liberty, 
"To fame, to conqueft---Ha, Heav'n guard my brother, 
‘Thy cheek turns pale, thy eye is wild upon me, 
Wilt thou not anfwer те? 
Aru, Guftavus ! 
Guf. Speak. 
har, Have I not dresm'd? 
Gef. No other I etteem it. 
Where lives the man whofe reafon flumbers not ? 
Still pure, fill blamelefi, if at wonted dawn 
Again he wakes-to virtue, 
Aru. Oh, my dawn 
Мой foon be dark, Confufion diffipates, 
"To leave me worfe confounded, 
Gaf. Think no more on't. 
Come to my arms, thou deareft of mankind ! 
Ary, Stand off! Pollution dwells within my touch, 
And horror hangs around me---Cruel man ! 
Oh, thou Ьай doubly damn'd me with this goodnefs ; 
For refolurion held the deed as done, 
That now mutt fink me---Hark! I’m fummon'd hence, 
My audit opens! Poife me! for I fand 
Upon a fpire, againít whofe fightlefs bate 
Ней breaks his wave beneath. | Down, down I dare not, 
And up 1 cannot look, for juftice fronts me. 
Thou {halt have vengeance, though my purpling blood 
Were nectar for heav'n’s bowl, as warm and rich, 
As now "ris bafe, ir thus fhould pour for pardon. 
(Guflavus catches his arm, and in the firuggle the dage 
ger falli. 
Gy. Ha Тон, Arvida---No, 1 will not lofe thee--- 
Forbid it, Heav’n | choir lt not rob me fo; 
No, ] will firuggle with thee to the laft, 
And fave thee from thyfelf. Oh, anfwer me! 
Wilt show forfake ше? Anfwer me, my brother, 
My beft Arvida, 
k Ат. 
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drv. 1 would {peak to thee— 

But let it be by filence——Oh, Guttavus ! 
Guf. Say but you'll live, 
Ary, Ob! 

Guf. For my fake. 
Arv. Yes, take те; 

Expofe me, cage me, brand me for the tool 

Of crafted villains, for the verieft flave, 

Оп whom the bend of each contemptuous brow 

Shalllook with loathing. Ah, my turpitude 

Shall be the vile comparative for knaves „ 

To boaft and whiten by ! 

Guf. Not fo, not fo. 

Who knows no fault, my friend, knows no perfection. 

‘The reétitude that Heav'n appoints to man 

Leads on through error; and the kindly fenfe 

Of havin; тау 'd, endears the road to blifs; 

It makes Вау 'n's way more pleafing! Oh, my brother, 

"Tis hence а thoufand cordial chariti 

Derive their growth, their vigour, and their fweetnefs. 

This fhort lapfe 

Shall to thy future foot give cautious treading, 

Ете and firm in virtue, oft T 
Aru. Give me leave. "eri to pafis 
Gaf. You fhal not país. [ ^ 
Arv, T muĝ, 

Guf. Whither? 
Aru, 1 know nota Oh, Guítavus ! 


Guf. Speak. 
die. Tos eure көйне ше, 
Gaf. Not forgive thee | 
Ary. No. 
Look there. [Points to the diggern 
And yet when I refolv'd to kill thee, 
1 could have died---indeed 1 could---for thee 
„I could have died, Guftavus ! 
Guf. Oh, 1 know it. 
A gen'rous mind, though fway’d a-while by работ» 
Is like the fteely vigour of the bow, 
Still hold its native re£titude, and bends 
But to recoil more fecus Come, forget it. 
3 
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Enter a Dalecarlian.. 
Dale. My Lord, as I now país'd the mountain's brow, 

I fpy'd fome men, whofe arms, and ftrange attire, 

Give caufe for circumfpe&ion. 

Guf. Danes, perhaps; 

Halle, intercept their paflage tothe camp. [Exit Dal. 
Arv. Thofe are the Danes that witnefs to my hame, 
Gf Perifh th’ opprobrious term ! not fo, Arvida ; 

Myfelf will be the guardian of thy fame ; 

"rufi me, I will---Our friends approach---Oh, clear, 

While I attend them, clear that cloud, my brother, 

"That Grs орой the morning of thy youth ; 

It hangs too near the heart of thy Guftavus, [Exito 
Ат. Of thy Guítavus! Ob, wretch, wretch, curfed 

wrewh! ‘ 

What is this time and place, and toys of circumflance ; 

‘That wind our actions, fo, as Heav'n’s own hand 

What’s done may not unravel ?---Pardon may i 

"There's the Lethean fweet, the fnow of heav'n, 

New blanchiog-o'er the Negro front of guilt, 

‘That to the eye of mercy pan 

Fair as th’ unwritten page---yet felf-convict, 

‘Tho’ Heav'n'sfree pow'r fhould pardon, where's my peace? 

"Thus, thus to be driven out from my own breatt ! 

"Го have no fhed, по fhelt'ring nook at home 

To take reflection їп! How looks the wretch 

Whole heart cries villain to itfelf? ГИ not 

Endure its battery—-Somewhat muf be done 

Of high import ere night, that I may tleep, 

Or wake for ever. 














Enter Guftavus, followed by the Dalecarlians, Anderíon, 
Arnoldus, Sivard, Oficers, E. 2 


aft Dale. Let us all fee him ! 
ad Dale. Yes, and hear him too, 
за Dale. Let us be fure "tis he himfelf. 
p Dak. Our general. 
th Dale. And we will fight while weapons can be found, 
ên Dale, Or hands порн them. > 
7th Dale. Get on the bank, Guftavus, 
And. Do, my Lord. 
Guf, My countrymen [= 
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ıf Dale. Ho! hear him. 
2d Dale, Peace! 
за Dale, Peace! 
4th Dale Peace! 
Guf. Amazement I perceive hath fil’d your hearts, 
And joy for that your loft Guftavus, сара 
Thro? wounds, imprifonments, and chains, and deaths, 
‘Thus fudden, thus unlook'd tor Hands before ye. 
As one efcap'd from cruel hands I come, 
From hearıs that ne’er knew риу; dark and vengeful ; 
Who quaff the tears of orphans, bathe in blond, 
And know no mufic but the groans of. Sweden. 
Yet, not for that my fifter's early innocence, 
And mother's age now grind beneath captivity + 
Nor that one bloody, one remorfelefs hour 
Swept my great fire, and kindred trom my fide ; 
For them Guülavus weeps not, though my eyes 
Were far lefs dear, for them 1 will not weep. 
But, Oh, great parent, when Fthink on thee ! 
"Thy numberlefs, thy namelefs, fhameful infamier, 
My widow'd country! Sweden ! when I think 
Upon thy defolation, {pite of rage 
And vengeance that would choak them—tears will flows 
dnd. Oh, they are villains, ev'ry Dane of them, 
Practis'd to flab and fmile; to ftab the babe 
That {miles upon therm. 
Arn. What accurfed hours 
Roll o'er thofe wretches, who to fiends like thefe: 
‘bo their dear liberty, have barter'd more 
‘Than worlds will rate (ог? ^ 
Guf. Oh, liberty, Heav'n's choice tive f: 
True bond of law, thou focial foul of property, 
"Thou breath of reafon, life of life itfelf ! 
For thee the valiant bleed. Oh, facred liberty ! 
Wing’d from the fummer's (паге, from flatt’ring ruin, 
Like the bold ftork you (еек the wint’ry fhore, 
Leave courts, and pomps, and palaces to flaves, 
‘Cleave to the cold, andre upon the ftorm, 
U by thee, foul difdain'd the terms 
Of empire—offer'd at the hands of tyrants, 
With thee, I fought this fav’rite foil; with thee, 
"Thefe fav'rise fons I fought; thy fons, Ob, Libes 
ог 
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For ev'n amid the wilds of life you lead them, 
Lift their low rafted cottage to the clouds, 
Smile o’er their heaths, and from their mountain 
Beam glory to the nations, . 

АЙ, Liberty! Liberty! 

Сај. Are ye not mark'd, ye men of Dalecarlia, 
Are ye not mark’d by all the circling world 
As the great flake, the 1ай effort for liberty ? 
Say, is it not your wealth, the тй, the food, 
"The {cope and bright ambition-of your fouls ? 
Why elfe h: ou, and your renown'd forefathers 
From the рой fummit of their glite’ring thrones, 
Caft down the mightieft of your lawful kings 
“That dar’d the bold infringement? What, but liberty, 
‘Through the fam’d courfe of thirteen hundred years, 
Aloof hath held invafion from your hills, 
‘And fan&ify'd their Made ?—And will ye, will ye 
Shrink from the hopes of the expecting world ; 
Bid your high honours (loop to foreign infult, 
And in one hour give up to infamy 
The harveft of a thoufand years of glory ? 

af Dale. No. 

2d Dale. Never, never. 

3d Dale. Perifh all firk. 

4th Dale, Die all! 

Guf: Yes, die by piecemeal ! 
Leave not а limb o'er which a Dane may triumph ! 
Now from my foul I joy, І јоу, my friends, 
"To fee ye fear'd; то fee that ev'n your foes 
Do juftice to your valours !— There they be, 
‘The pow'rs of kingdoms, fumm’d in yonder hoft, 
Yet kept aloof, n trembling to affail ye. 
And, Oh, when I look round and fee you here, 
Of number fhort, but prevalent in virtue, 
My heart fwells high and burns for the encounter. 
"True courage but from oppoßtion grows ; 
And what are fifty, what a thoufand flaves, 
Match’d to the finew of a fingle arm 
"That ftrikes for liberty? That ftrikes to fave 
His fields from fire, his infants from the fword, 
His couch from luft, his daughters from pollution ; 
And his large honours from eternal infamy ? 
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What, doubt we then? Shall we, (ball we fand here 

"Till motives that might warm an ague’s froft, 

And nerve the coward's arm, fhall poorly ferve 

“To wake us to refiftance ¿—Let us on! 

Oh, yes, I read your lovely fierce impatience ; 

You fhall not be withheld ; we will ruth on them— 

‘This is indeed to triumph, where we bold 

"Three kingdoms in our toil! 18 it not glorious, 

‘Thus to appal the bold, meet force with fury, 

And ру yon torrent back, "till суту wave 

Flee to из fountain ? 
34 Dale. On, lead us on, Guftavus; one word more 

Is but delay of conquet. 
Guf. Take your with. 

He, who wants arms, may grapple with the foe, 

And fo be furnifh'd. You, той noble Anderfon, 

Divide our pow’rs, and with the fam’d Olaus 

"Take the left rout—You, Erie, t in arms ! 

With the renown'd Nederbi, hold the right, 

And fkirt the foreft down : then wheel at once, 

CenfeG'd to view, and elofe upon the vale: 

Myfelf, and my moft valiant coufin here, 

Th’ invincible Arvida, gallant Sivard, 

Araoldus, and теѓе hundred hardy ver’rans, 

Will pour dire&tiy on, and lead the onfer, 

Joy, Joy, 1feeconfeisd from ev'ry eye, q 
our limbs tread vigorous, and your breafts beat high? ^ 

‘Thin though our ranks, though feanty be our band, | 

«Bold are our hearts, and nerveus arc our hands. 

‚+ With us, truth, jullice, fame, and freedom clofe, 

Each, fingly equal to ап hoff of foes, 

1 feel, I feel them fill me out for fight, 

"They lift my limbs as feather’d Hermes" 

Or like the bird of glory, tow'ring high, 

‘Thunder within bis grip, and lightning in his eye! 


Exp of the THIRD Аст. 
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A C. T, Iv. 
SCENE Before the Campo 
Enter Criftiern, Trollio, and Attendants, 


CRISTIERN. 
OUR obfervation’s juf, I fee it, Trollio : 

Men are machines, with all their boaited freedom, 
Their movements turn upon fome fav'rire рабов; 
Let art but find the latent foible out, 

We touch the fpring, and wind them at our pleafure. 

Trol. Let Heav’n {py out for virtue, and then ftarve it $ 
But vice and frailty are the flatefinan's quarry, 
"The objects of our fearch, and of our fcience, 
Mark'd by our fmiles, and cherifh’d by our bounty ; 
*Tis hence you lord it o'er your fervile fenates 5 
How low the flaves will (оор to gorge their lutis. 
"When aptly baited: ev'n the tongues of patriots, 
(тке fons of clamour) oft relax the nerve 

ithin the wee favour, Ese 

Criff. How elfe id kings fubfift ? For what is pow’r, 
But the nice соодой of another's weakneh ? e 
"That thing call’d Virtoe, is the bane of government, 
A libel on the баке, that afks fuppreffion ; 
It has a hateful and unbending quality ; 
аво, A reftive to is hel 

to the (рог ui 3 who it 

re crier ena of es ees ap eld 
And, wanting other fubjeéts, greatly dare 
"To lord it o'er themfelves. Such isGuftavus, 
If yet he be—— 
And fuch Arvida was; though now, I trully 
He is too far advanc'd in our defigns 
To think of a retreat. 

Trol. Impofüble ! 
Already has he leap'd the guilty mound 
Thar might арра his virtue ; for the world 
He dare not now look back; where fhame purfues, 
And cuts off all retreat, 


Enter 
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Enter Gentleman Ujher and Peterfon, whe kneclie 
Gent. My liege, Lord Peterfon. 
Crift. Rife to our truf, той worthy Peteríon ; 
Rife to our friendfhip : by my head, I fwear, 
Bar but our Trollio here, there's not a Swede, 
Who holds thy valued level in our heart ! 
For thou’rt unfhaken, though thy nation fwerve; 
Faithful among the faithlefs. 
Peter, What 1 am, 
Let this inform your majefly. 
Trol. A pacquet! 
Whence had you that, my friend ? 
Peter. Even from the bands 
Of the once great Guftavus. 
Crif. Then you have (ееп him. Tell me, tell те, 


[Gives a pacqueto 


Peterfon, 

What faid he? Eh! How look'd the mighty rebel ? 
His means, his fcope, the pride of his prefumption, 
Give me the whole ! 

Peter. Laft night, my gracious Lord, 
While yet I held your meflenger in conference ; 
Arnv’d, who brought a letter’ Guftavus, 
Wherein, digefling many flagrant terms 
af mutinous жоро арам t| ie gh 

Т your high dignity; by morning light 
He ауа = er boating much ^ 
Of plenteous hopes, and means of boldeft enterprize, 


Of this I gave you notice ; and ere dawn t 


Set cut for пей intelligence I came; 

1 faw him fhrunk, that glory of the north, 
Soil'd with the vilenefs of a flave’s atrire ; 
Where in the depth and darknefs of the mines, 
For fix long months he hath not feen the fun; 
Colleagu'd with circling horrors; hourly rail 
Hath been his watch, and penury his earning ; 
But like the Е ab 
“The mingliny ns from his rt glory 5 
Pride не imm and hir opesing front 
Still looks dominion. 

Grif: Who were his adherents ? 

Peter. The traitor Anderfon, anda few friends, 
To'whom, ere I fet out, he fiood reveal'd. 
And when 1 fcem'd to queítica om his pow'rs: 

a 








of 


| 
i 
| 


7 


45 GUSTAVUS VASA, 


Of rivalfhip, the props whereon he meant 
"To lift contention to the prineely front 
Of fuch high oppofition; he reply'd, 
His powers were near your я 
Crifl. How! what's here? [Looks on the pacqueto 
To Laurens, Aland, Haquin, and Roderic, 
‘Confufion ! Treafon’s ia our camp! Who's there? 
Gent. My йере! 
Crift. Bear this to Norbi —— Bic him feize 


"The Swedith captains. 
Trol. Might 1 but prefume— 
Crifl. 1 will not be controul’d—bid him feize all, 
Soldiers and chiefs! By hell, there's not a Swede, 
But lurks an inítrument to prompt rebellion, 
And plots upon my life! Look there, "tis evident: 
[Gives Trollio a Leiter 
"They are all leagu'd, confed'rate with Guftavus, 
‘Th’ abettors of his treafon. 
Trol, It fhould feem (о: 
And yet it fhould not—Tell me, Peterfon, 
Arc thou affur'd thy credit with Guflavus 
Will anfwer to а truft like this ?—На! Say. 
Peter, Yes, well aflur'd: my zeal appear'd too warm 
To give the leaf cold colour for fufpicion, 
Trol. 1 fear, my friend, I fear he has o'er-reach'd уот, 
* Divide and conquer, is the fum of politics, 
Beyond the dreaded circle of his fword, 
Guftavus triumphs in an ample genius ; 
He walks at large, fees clear and wide around him; 
Calm in the ftorm and turbulence of афор ; 
He ponders on the laft event of things, 
And makes each caufe fubfervient to the confequence, 
Grif. You over-rate his craft; tere falfe, my Trol- 
[ 








Falfe ev'ry Swede of them; I read their fouls. (Бе, 
Enter Criftina and Mariana. 
Crifina. 1 heard it was your royal pleafure, Sir, 
1 fhovld ет highnefs, 
Crifl. Yer, Criftioa, 
But bofinefs interferes. [Exeunt Chrifüna and Mar. 
Enter an Offcer. 


My fovereign liege! 
woe the weftern fhelving of yon hill, Y 
$ е 


[Gives а fignete 
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We think, tho” indiftin&ty, we can fpy, 
Like men in motion muf cdt IM " 
And there is one who faith he can difcern 
‘A few of martial gefture, and bright arms, 
Who this way bend their action, 
Criff. Friends, perhaps : 
For foes it were too daring — Наће thee, Trollio, 
Detach a thoufand of owr Danifh horfe, 
To rule their motions. We will out oorfelf, 
And hold our pow’rs in readinefs. Leadon. [Zxcunt, 
Enter Criftina and Mariana. 
Mar. Ha! did you mark, my Princefs, did you mark Y 
Should fome reverfe, {оте wond’rous whirl of fate, 
Once more return Guflavus to the battle, 
New nerve his arm, and wreathe his brow with conqueft, 
Say, would you not repent that e'er you fav'd 
"L'hisdreadfol man, the foe of your great race, 
Who pours impettious in his country’s caufe, 
To fpoil you of a kingdom ? 
Crifiina. No, my friend ; 
Had Î to death or bondage fold my fire, 
Or had Guftavus on our native realms 
Made hoftile inroad, then, my Mariana, 
Had I then fav’d him from the flroke of juflice, 
1 thould not ceafe my fuit to Heav’n for pardon, 
But if, tho” in a foe, to rev’rence virtoe, 
Withitand oppreffion, refcue injur'd innocence, 
Step boldly in betwixt my fire and guilt, 
And fave my king, ту father from difhonour ; 
«If this be fin, I have hook hands with penitence. 
Firit, perifh crowns, dominion, all the thine 
And tranfience of this world, ere guilt thall ferve, 
To buy the vain incumbrance. 
Mar. Do not think 
1 meant, my Princefs, to arraign your virtues, 
Howe'er І feem’d to queftion on the confequence. 
Criflina. The confequence of virtue muit be good; 
It той, Tho’ it fhouid prove my father’s lot, 
In being reícu'd from опе аб of guilt, 
To lofe the whole of all his wide dominions, 
He werea gainer, Blafted be thar royalıy, _ 
Which murder тай a fare, and crimes inglorious} 
4 The 
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“The bulk of kingdoms, nay, the world is light, 

When guilt weighs oppofite. Oh, would to Heav'n, 

‘The lofs of empire would reftore his innocence, 

"Reílore the fortunes, and the precious lives 

Ot thoufands, fall’n the victims of ambition ! 

Enter Laertes. 

На, Laertes ! пой welcome— Well, and have you? Say, 
Laer. О, royal maid !—— [Laertes — 
Crifina. Thy looks are doubtful, Speak—— 

‘Why art thou filent? Does he live ? 

Laer. He does: 

Bur death, ere night, muft fill'a long account, 

‘The camp, the country’s in confufion ; war 

And changes ride upon the hour that haftes 

"To intercept my tongue ——I elfe could teil 

Of virtues hitherto beyond my ken; 

‚Courage, to which the lion ftoops his стей, 

Yet grafted upon qualities as foft 

Asa rock'd infant’s meeknefs ; fuch as tempts 

Again’ my faith, my country, and allegiance, 

So with thee peed, Guitavus. Р 
Criffína. Then you found him, 
Laer, I did; and warn'd him ; butin vain; for death 

‘To him appear’d more grateful than to find 

His friend's difhonour. [Laertes ! 
Criflina. Give me the manner—quick—folt, good 


Ester Crittiern, Trollio, Peterfon, Danes, &c. 


Crift, Damn'd, double traitor! Oh, curs'd, falfe Arvida! 
‘Guard well the Swedifh pris'ners ; bind them hard. 
Stand to your arms. Bring forth the captives there. 

Enter Augulis and Guftava guarded, 

Trol, My liege 

Crif. Away Pll hear по more of politics. 
Fortune! we will not truft the changeling more, 
But wear her girt upon our armed loins, 

Or pointed in our grafp. 
Enter an Officer. 

Оў. The foe's at hand. 

With pallant fhew your thoufand Danes rode forth, 
But (ва return no more. I mark'd the aétion ; 
A band of defp’rate refolutes ruíh'd on them, 
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Scarce numb'ring to a tenth, and in mid way 
They clos'd ; the fhock was dreadfal, nor your Danes 
Could bear the madding charge; a while they flood, 
‘Then fhrunk, and broke, and turn'd ; when, 15, behind,- 
Faft wheeling from the right and lett there pour'd, 
Who intercepted their return, and, caught 
Within the toil, they perifh’d. 
Grif. "Tis Guftavus ! 
No mortal elfe, not Ammon’s boafted fon, 
Not Cxfar would have dar'd it. Tell me, fay, 
What numbers in the whole may they amount to ? 
ОР. About five thoufand. 
Crif. And no more? 
Оў. Nomore, 
That yet appear. 
Crif. We count fix times their fum. 
foldier, take a trumpet ; tell Gutlavus, 
We have of terms tooffer, aud would treat 
Touching his mother's ranfom ; fay, her death, 
Sufpended hy our grace, but waits hisanfwer. [Кай Of 
Madam, it бона weil foit with your authority [7e Ayu 
"Го check this frenzy in your ton. Look to it, 
Or, by the faints, this bour's your laft of hte, 
Auguf. Come, my Guftava; come, my little captive ; 
We fhall be free ; our tyrant is grown kind ; 
‚And for thefe chains that bind thy pretty arms, 
"The golden cherubim (Вай lend thee wings, 
And thou fhalt mount amid the fmiling choir 
Of little heav'nly fongtters, like tbyfelf, 
+All rob'd in innocence. 
Gufava. Will you go, mother? 
Auguf. So help me, mercy ! Yes, I'll go, my child; 
And 1 will give thee to thy father's tondneís, 
And tothe arms of all thy royal race 
in heav’n, who fit on thrones, with loves, and joys, 
And pleafures {miling round. = 
Cr fi, Isthismyanfwer? Ww 
Come forth, ye minitlers of death, come forth. 


Enter Rufians, who feize Augufta and Goftava. 


Pluck them afunder. We fhal prove you, lady. 
"Tis my damn'd lot, thus ever to be crofs’d - 
‘Wath rank blown pride, and igíolence eternal, 
Ea Guflava 
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Gufava. Oh, mother, take me, take me from thefe 
"They fright me with their looks. [men ! 
Auguf. Alas, my child, I cannot take thee from them ! 
Guflava. Oh, they will hurt me! Can't you take me, 
mother? 
Auguf. They can’t, they cannot hurt you, my Guflava. 
Fear not, my litle one; your name fhould be 
A charm o'er cowardice ; for you аге call'd 
After your valiant brother. He'll difown you; 
He will not love you, if you fear, Guftava. 
Crifiina. Ab, Î can hold no longer! Royal Sir, 
"Thus on my knees, and lower, lower till 
Grif. My child! What mean you? 
Crifina. Oh, my gracious father | 
Kill, kill me, rather; let me perilh firfl ; 
Bur do not Main the fandtity of kings 
With the fweet biood of he!pleís innocence y 
Do not, my father; pr the little orphans, 
And let the lambs go free. 
Auguf, Ha! who art thou, 
That look'it fo like the "habitants of heav'n? 
Like mercy, fent upon the morning’s blufh, 
To glad the heart, and cheer a gloomy world 
With light till now unknown ? 
Crifl. Away! they come. 
ҮЙ bear no more of your іа petitions. 
Criflina. Ob, yet, for риу! 
Crif?. Twill none опи, Leave те, 
Pity it is the infant fool of nature. 
“Year off her hold, and bear her to her tent. a 
[Baca Cribina, Laer, and Attendants. 
Enter an Обіг. 
Off. My liege, Goftavus, tho’ with much reluctance, 
Conients to one hours truce. His foldiers ей 
Upon their arms, and, follow’d by a few, 
He comes to know your terms. 
Crift. I fee; fall ba 
Stand firm. Be ready, flaves, and, on the ward, 
Plunge deep your daggers in their bofoms. [Points to Aug. 


Enter Gultavus, Arvida, Anderfon, Arnoldus, Sivard, Lc. 
Hold! . 
Сај. Ha! ‘tis, it is my mother! ost. 
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Criff. Tell me, Guftavus, tell me, why is this, 
That, as a flream diverted from the banks 
Of fmoorh obedience, thou haft drawn thofe men 
Upon a dry unchannell’d enterprize, 
“Lu turn their inundation ? Are the lives 
Of my milguided people held fo light, 
‘That thus thou'étt push them on the keen rebuke 
Of guarded тајейу ; where juftice waits, 
All awful, and refiftlefs, to affert 
Th’ impervious rights, the fanétitude of kings, 
And Ьай rebellion ? 

Guf. Juftice, fanctitude, 
And rights! Oh, patience! Rights! What rights, thoa 
Yes, if perdition be the rule of power, [tyrant ? 
If wrongs give right, Oh, then, fupreme in mifchief, 
"Thou wert the lord, the monarch of the world ! 
"Гоо narrow for thy claim. But if thou think’ 
That crowns are vilely propertied, like coin, 
To be the means, the fpecialty of luft, 
And fenfual attribution ; if thou think'ft 
That em: is of titled birth or blocd ; 
‘That nature, in the proud behalf of one, 
Shall difenfranchite all her lordly race, 
And bow her gen'ral iffue ro the yoke 
Of private domination ; then, thou proud one, 
Here know me for thy king. Howe'er, be told, 
Nor claim hereditary, not the truf 
Of frank election, 
Not ev’n the high anointing hand of Heav'n, 
Сап authorife орргейюл, give a law 
For lawlefs power, wed taith to violation, 
On reıfon build mifrule, or juftly bind 
Allegiance to injuftice. Tyranny 
Abfolvesall faith; and who invades our rights, 
Howe’er his own commence, can never be 
Вот an ufurper. But for thee, for thee 
There is no name. Thou Һай "9 mankind, 
Паб’ fafery from thy bleak, unfocial fide, 
And wag'd wild war with univerfal nature. 

Cif. Licentious traitor! thou cant talk it largely. 
Who made thee umpire of the rights of kings, 
And pow'r, prime attribute? As on thy tongue 
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‘The poife of battle lay, and arms, of force, 
"To throw defiance in the front of duty. 
Look round, unruly boy ! thy battle comes 
Like raw, disjointed mutl'ring, feeble wrath, 
A war of. waters, borne againlt the tock 
Of our firm continent, to fume, and chafe, 
And fhiver in the toil. 
Guf. Miflaken wan ! 
І come impower'd, and firengthen’d in thy weaknefs $ 
For tho’ the ftrudture of a tyranı’s throne 
Rife on the necks of half the Гай” тр world, 
Fear trembles in the cement ; prayers, and tears, 
And fecret curfes fap its mould’ ring bafe, 
And fteal the pillars of allegiance from it 
"Then let a fingle arm butdare the fway, 
Headlong it turns, and drives upon deitrudtion. 
Trol, Profane, and alien to the love of Неву? ! 
Artthou ЙМ harden'd to the wrath divine, 
‘That hangs o'er thy rebellion? Know"ft thou not 
Thou art at enmity with grace, сай 
Made an anathema, асите enrol 
Among the faithful, thou and thy adherents 
Shorn from our holy church, and offer'd up, 
As fucred to damnation? 3 
Gaf Yes, Iknow, 
When fuch as thou, with facrilegious hand, 
Seize on the apoltolic key of heav'n, 
It then becomes a tool forerafty knaves 
‘To фис out virtue, and unfold thofe gates, 
That Heav'n itfelf had barr'd againft the luis 
Of avarice and ambition. Soft and fweet, 
‘As looks of charity, or voice of lambs 
"That blear upon the morning, are the words 
Of chriflian, meeknefs ! miffion all divine ! 
The law of love fole mandate, But your gall, 
Ye Swedióh prelacy, your gall hath ruro'd 
The words of fweet, but indigelted peace, ~ 
‘To wrath and bitternefs. Ye hallow'd men, 
In whom vice fanétiñes, whofe precepts teach 
‘Zeal without truth, religion without virtue; 
Who ne'er preach heav'n, but with a downward eye, 
"That turas your fouls to drofs ; who, flouting, loofe 
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1 he dogs of hell upon us. Thefts and rapes, 
Sack'd towns, and midnight howlings thro’ the realms 
Keceive your fandtion. Oh, "tis glorious mifchier ! 
When vice turns holy, puts religion on, 
Affumes the robe pontifical, the eye 
Of faintly elevation, bleflerh бо, 
And makes the feal of fweet olfeaded Heav'n 
A fign of blood, a label tor decrees, 
That hell would frink to own, 

Crifl. No more of this, 
Guilavus, wouldit shou yet return to grace, 
And hold thy motions in the iphere of duty, 
Acceptance might be found. 

Guy. Imperial fpoiler ! 
Give me my futher, give me back my kindred, 
Give me the fathers of ten thoufand orphans, 
Give me the fons in whom thy rathlefstword 
Has lett our widows childlefs. Mine they were, 
Both mine, and ev'ry Swede's. whole patrio: breait 
Bleeds in his country’s woundings. Ob, thmu сап not f 
"Thou halt our! nn'd all reck’ning ' Give me then 
My ail thar’s leit, my geusle mother (here, 
And fpare yon little ucmbler, 

Grif. Yes, on terms 
Of compact and fibmilfion, 

Сау. Ha! with thee? 
Compact with thee ! and mean’ thou for my country, 
For Sweden? No, fo hold my heart but firm, 








-Altho' it wringfor'r, tho’ blood drop for tears, 


Aad at the fight my training eyes Mart fori 
"They borh {hall рей firit. 
Crif, Slaves, do your office. 
Euf. Hold yet— Thou cant not be fo damn’d? My 
I dare not afk thy bleffing. — Where's Arvida? (mother! 
Where art thou ? Come, my friend, thou'li known temp- 
And therefore Бей canft pity, or fupport me. (tation, 
Arv. Alas! I fhail but ferve to weigh thee downward, 
To pull thee from the dazzling, fghtlels height, 
At which thy virtue foars. For, О, Guftavus! 
My foul is dark, difeonfolate and dark ; 
Sick to the world, and hateful to myfeif. 
1 have no country now ; I've nought but thee; 
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And fhould yield up the тетей of mankind, 
Where thine’s in queftion. 

Auzufla. See, my fon relents. 
Behold, О King! yet {pare us but a moment; 
His little бйег fhall embrace his knees, 
And thefe fond arms around his-dureous neck, 


Shall join to bend him to us, 


Сй. Could I trut уе 
Arv. РИ be your hoflage, 
Grif, Granted. 
Guf. Hold, my friend —— 
[Here Arvida breaks from Guftavus, and paff to Cri- 
ftiern’s party, while Augufta and Guftava go over го 
Guttavus. 
Augufla. Ts it then giv'n, yet giv'n me, ere I die, 
To fce thy face; Guftavus ? Thus to gaze, 
"To touch, ro fold thee thus ?— Му fon, my fon ! 
And have Iliv’d to this ? It is enough. 
АП arm'd, and in thy country’s precious caufe 
Terribly beauteous ; to behold thee thus! 
Why, ‘twas my only, hourly fuit to Heav'n, 
And now "із granted. Oh, my glorious child ! 
Blefs’d were the throes I felt for thee, Gutlavus ; 
For from the breaft, from out your fwathing bands, 
You Seppa the child of honour. 

Gu/. Oh, my mother ! 

Augufa, Why ftands that water trembling in thy eye? 
Why heaves thy bofom ? Turn not thus away ; 
Tis the laft time that we matt meet, my child, 
And Iwill have thee whole, Why, why, Guflavus, 
Why is this form of beavinefs ? For me, 
e 5 = not M you cannot think. 

me. ww old, my fon. 

Abd to d е utmoft pêrê of inert E 
T ne'er fhould find a death's hour like to this 


do hi 2 
Yet to do thee Les 
Ye, ii, felf- 10 your country, 
You gave по mothers up! Na чамы yield 
for this, no elder boaft, 


reby to match my trial ? 


«Augufto. No, Guftavus; 
1 


Le Far’ 


Е а ih hime да; 
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For Heav'n fill (quares our trial to our fl th. ' 
Andthise iof the reget БУМ КИЛ." 
Ev'a I, thy parent, with a eonfeious pride, 
Have often bow'd to thy fuperior virtues, 
Oh, there is but onc bitterneß in death ! 
One only Ring 
Gaf. Speak, (peak! 
Augufi. Vis felt for thee. 2 
‘Too well I know thy gentlenefs of foul, 
‘Melting as babes ; eva now the preffure's on thee, 
And bends thy lovelipefs to earth. O; child! 
The dear, but fad forciafe of thy affliction 
Already kills thy mother. But, behold, 
Behold thy valisnt followers, who to thee, 
And to the faith of thy protecting arm, 
Have ріу'о ten thoufaad s mothers, daughters too, 
Who in thy virtue yet may learn to bear 
Millions of free-born fons to blefs thy name, 
And pray for their deliverer, Oh, farewel! 
This, and but this, the very lait, adieu ! 
Heav’n fit victorious оп thy arm, my fon, 
And give thee to thy merits. 
Crifl, Ah, thow trait'refa | es 
Guflawa, O, brother ! an't you ftronger than that man? 
Don't let him take my mother, . 
Augufia. See, Gullavus ; 
My little captive waits for one embrace. 
Guf. Come to my arms, thou lamb-like facrifice з. 
+ Oh, that they were of force to hold thee ever, 
œ To let thee to my heart, there lock thee clofe, 
And circle thee with life! But "will not be, 
Guflava. Vii йау wish you, my brother. - 
Gaf. Killing innocence! 
"That 1 was born to fee this hour! A 
‘The pains of hell are on me! Take her, mothers $ | 
Guflava. 1 will not part with I ; indeed I will not, + 
^ Take her—Ditiraétion! Halle, my deareft mothers. | 
On !—elfe I (hall run mad —quite mad—and fave уе, ! 
Aru. Hold, Madem—Hear me, thou той dear Guías 
"Thus low I bend my pray'r; reject me noti Lust, 
If once, if ever thou didit love Arvida, = ^ 


Ob, leave me here to aníwer to the wrath = of 
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Of this fell tyrant! Save thy honour'd muther, 
And that fweet lamb from flaughter. 
Gaf. Cruel friendfhip 
Grift. And, by my life, Г’ take thee at thy word, 
"Thou doubly damn’d! but that I know 'twould pleaie thees 
Аш ийа. No, gen'rous Prince; thy,blood Вай never be 
The price of our difhonour. Come, mychild; [thee. 
Weep not, fweet babe; there fhall no harm come nigh 
СУД. "Tis well, proud dame; you are recurn'd, I fee. 
Each to his charge. Here break we off, Guttavus ; 
For to the very teeth of thy rebellion 
We даф defiance back. 
Guf. Alas, my mother! 
Grief choaks up utt'rance ; elfe I have to fay 
What never tongue anfolded —— Yet return, 
Come back, and I will give up all to fave thee : 
For on the cov'ring of гу базе head 
My heart drops blood. Thou fountain of my Tife! 
Dearer than mercy is to lancing penitence, 
My сапу blefüng, ficit and шей joy, 
Return, return, and fave thy loft Guitavus! 
Crif. No more, thou trifler ! 
Augufla. Oh, farewel for ever! 
[Exeunt Crifüern and bis party. Guftavus and bis pare 
ty remains * 
Сај. Then the із gone——Arvida! Anderfon ! 
For ever gone Arnoldus, friends, where are ye ? 
Help here! heave, heave this mountain from me—Oh !— 
Heav'n keep my fenfes !——So—We will to battle ; 
But let no banners wave—Be fill, thou trump, 
And ev'ry martial found that gives the war 
"To pomp or levity ; for vengeance now 
p clad with heavy arms, fedately ftero, 
efolv’d, but filent as the flaughter'd heaps 
O’er which my foul is brooding» 
Arn. Ob, Guftavus ! 5 
Ts there a Swede of us, whofe fword and foul 


_ Grapples not to thee, as to all hold 
` Of earthly eftimation ? Said ee 


It were but half my thought. 
And, On re 


thee we va 
Каке» ФИ Qui important hour ¢ 
of men ! z 
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Siw. Accurs'd be he, 
"Who, in thy leading, will not fight, and Arive, 
Aud bleed, and gafp with pleafure ! - 
And. We аге thine, 
All, all, both we and ours ; whom thou this day 
Haft dearly purchas'd. 
Ara. Tho’, to yield us up, 
‘Had fcarce been lefs than virtue, - 
Guf. Oh, my friends ! 
1 fee "tis not for man to boaft his ftrengrh 
Before the trial comes. This very hour, 
Had Ia thoufand parents, all feem'd light, 
When weigh’d againft my country 3 and, but now, 
One mother feem'd of weight to poize the world, 
‘Tho’ confcious truth and reafon were againft her, 
For, Oh, howe'er the partial paflions (way, 
High Heav’n affigns but one unbiafs'd way ; 
Direct thro’ ev'ry oppofition leads, 
Where fhelves decline, and many a fteep impedes, 
Here hold we on, tho’ thwarting fiends alarm, 
Here hold we on, tho’ devious fyrens charm ў 
1n Heav'n's difpofing pow'r events unite, 
Nor aught can happen wrong to him who als aright. 
С хеш, 








Ex» of ће Fourru Аст, 





ACT у. 
SCENE, the Royal Tent. 
Enter Criflina and Mariana. 


Cristina, з 
ARK, Mariana! lit—No, all is ilent — 1 

H It was not fancy, (üre-—Didft thou hear aught ? 

Mar. "Too plain, the voice of terror fciz'd my ear, i 
And my heart finks-within me. 

Criflina, Oh, 1 fear 
‘The war is now at work !—As winds, methought, » 
Long borne thro” hollow vaults, the found owe 
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One found, yet laden with a thoufand potes 

OF fearful variation; then itfwell'd | 

To diftant fhouts, now coi оп the gale ; 

Again, borne backward witha parting groan, 

All funk то horridtilinels 
Mar. Look, my Prince! i 

Ah, no! wit hold thy eyes! the place grows dark, 

‘A fudden cloud of forrow fiains the day, 

‘And throws its gloom around, 


Enter four flaves as hearing the bodies of Augufta and Gutta- 
va on a bier covered; four отеп, im chains, follow 
avecping. 

Criftina. Whence are you, fay, you daughters of afflic- 

"Their fpeech is in theirtears—Avert, ye fants, [tion ? 

Avert that thought!—Soft—hold уе! Pvea rear 

For ev'ry urner—Ah! [Looks under the covering. 

Mar. What mean you, Madam ? 
Crifina, Refleétion, come not there---See it not, eyes! 

How art thou fplit, thou blood of royalty ! 

Clofe at the palenefs of its parent-breaft 

‘The babe lies flaughter'd. Tell me, who did this ? 

No, hold ye—Say not that my father did и; 

Forduty then turns rebel. Crue! father ! 

W Oh, that fome villager, whofe early toil 
Lifts the penurious morfel ro his mouth, 
Had-claim’d my birth! Ambition had not then 
‘Thus ag *twixt me and heav'n. 
Mar. Go, bear it hence. 
"Turn, turn, my royal miürels. 
Criftina. Ab, Аз 
Among thy foes thou’rt e's 5 thou'rt fall'n in virtue, 
Exalt thyfelf, О Guîlı ! Re Bere tie Rd > 
Have none who зк lament them. we down ; 
For I grow weary of the world; iet Death 
Within his vaulty durancé, dark and fill, 
Receive me too ; and where th’ afllicted тей, 
‘There fold me in for my 


Laer. Arife, Criftinas 1 „th t 
рысы ыы 
Aue haut Scandinavia; and this hour 


























Pr and on his helm os. their бату: 


Tion—To eg he un fight 
His flature grew twofold ; 
All force feem’d wither’, Mes s hon A me 
Shook wild difmay : around ; as Heav'n’ d bolt 


He thot; he en rp în his {гек 
His fhouting fquadron glor ow o 


ne te athe baie, БА ine mes, 


Hemm'd by our mightier Вой, the foe feem'd lo! 
Ani ni aeri 4 five times ûf fs 


eer 
fe eyes behel ri ius. 
Савона, and by а holt y DU y in, 

And thrice he broke 


Сла. My Bi runs esce ] 
Laer, Withfuch cited füch a labour'd a, 
Sure never сатыа until Gullayas > 
"= Aloud cry'd, Viétory ! and on 2 "uto 
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Enter Criftiern, fying, without bis, helmet, im, diferder, 
his [werd broken, and bis garments bloody; be throws 
away bis fusord, and peaks. 

Crift. Give us new arms of proof; freth horfes, quick! 

A watch wighout there—Ser а ftandard up, A 

"To guideour fcatter'd powers—Hafte, my friends, hafle 1 

We mutt begone —Oh, for fome cooling теат, y 

"To flake a monarch’s rhirft ! 

Laer. A poft, my liege, 

A fecond poft from Берек ay 
Crif. Al's loft. 

Is it not fo? Begone! Perdition choak thee 

Give mea moments folitude— Thought, thought, 

Where wouldft thou lead ? 

Crifina. He fees me not— Alas, alas, iy father ! 

Oh, what a war there lives within his eye f 

Where greatnefs ftruggles to furvive itfelf. 

liremble to approach him; yet I fain 

Would bring peace to him — Don't you know me, Sir? 

Му father! look upon me: look, my father! я 

Why ftrains your lip, and why that doubtful eye, 

Thro’ fury melting o'er me ? Turn, ab, turn f 

1 cannot bear its foftnefs—How ! nay, then, 

‘There is a falling dagger in thar tear, 

To kill thy child, to murder thy Criftina. 

Grif. Then thou'rt Criftina. 

Criflina. Yes. 

Ср. My child? 

Criftina. Lam. 

¿Crif?. Curfe me, then, сие me? join with heav’n, and 

And hell, to curfe ! [earth, 
Criffina. Alas! on me, my father, 

Thy curfes be on me; but on thy head 

Кагы from that Heav’n which has this day 

Preferv’d thy life in battle. 

Crif. What have 1 

Ta do with Heav'n? Damnation! What am I? 

All frail and tranfient as my hıps*d dominions! 

Kv'n now the folid earth prepares to ide 

from underneath me. Nature's pow’r cries out, 

Leave him, thou univerfe !—No-— Hold me, Heav'n! 

^ 
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Hold me, thou heav’n whom I've forfaken—hold 

‘Thy creature, tho’ accurs'd ! 

` Criflina. Patience and peace 

Poflefs thy mind! Not all thy pride of empire 

Е'ег gave fuch blefs’d fenfution, as one hour 

Of penitence, tho’ painful—Let us hence— 

Far from the blood and bulle of ambition, 

Be it my tafk to watch thy rifing with, 

To fmooth thy brow, find comfort for thy cares, 

And for thy will, obedience ; (ill to cheer 

The day with fmiles, and lay the nightly down 

Beneath thy flumbers. 

СИЛ. О thou all that's left me! 

Ev'n in the riot, in the rage of fight, 

Thy guardian virtues К around my head, 

When ейге по aem could aid—for thro? m ranks, 

My cireling troops, the fell Gußtarus пи; 

Vengeance! Hecry’d, and with one eager hand- 

Grip'd fait my diadem—his otherarm, 

High rear'd thedeathful steel—fufpended yet; 

For in his eye, and thro’ his varying face, 

Conflicting paffions fought—he оок" ——he tood 

In wrath reluctant Then, with gentler voice; 

Criftina, thou haft conquer'd! Ga, hesty'd, - s 

J yield thee to her virtues, >» ә 
Entér Trollio and Guards, fverdi drawn. 

Troll, Найе, О King! 

"The foe hath hem’d us round ; O hafte to fave 
"Thyfeli and us! 

Crift. Thy fword. [Fakes a favord from one of the Guards, 

Troll. What means my — 

Gift. Villain! 4 ar sad 
Well thought, by hell! Ha! Yes, —thou att our minifter, 
"The rev'rend monitor of vice—4he foil, 

Binefuland rank with ev'ry, уйрон a de 

hence grow the crimes of Ki irf perilh thou ! 

en [Stabs him, 

Who taught rhe throne of to fix on fear, 

And raite iss fafety, from t blie ruin $ 

Fall thou into the gu!ph thyself haft fid 

Between the Prince and people; cutting off 

Communion EA the саг at royalty, Ж 
2 


- 
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And m from complaint—away, 3 

Thy iun old man, be on thy m head ; 
On thine. the blood of all thy Coubtryttien, Д 
Who fell beneath thy counfels. [Exeuut. 

"T'rollio attempts tovife and then rM > 
Troll. Thou bloody tyrant ! late, too Tate I find, 

Nor faith, nor gratitude, nor friendly truft, 

No force of obligations can fubfift 

Between the guilty— Oh, let none afpire 

"Го bea King's convenience! Has he virtues, 

‘Thofe are his own ; his vices are his mipifter’ss 

Who dares to Йер 'twixt envy and the throne, 

Alike to fecl the caprice of his Prince, 

As public deteftation.—Ha ! Im going н 
But whither? Noone near! to feel! to catch f 

‘The world but foran inftapt! for one ra 

‘To guide my foul! Her way grows worden dark, 

And down, down, down ! (Die. 


Enter Guitavus, Anderfon, Arnoldus, Sivard, (5, in tri- 
umph, Guflavus adwances, and tbe ref range them/elves * 
on cach fide of the Rage 7 
Guf. Thatwe have conquer'd, firft we bend to heav'n 1 
And. And next to thee 4 
All. To thee, to thee, Guftavus ! 

Сау: No, matchlefs men; my brothers of the war! 

Be it my greateft glory to have mix'd 

My arnis with yours, ‘and to hive fought for once 

Like to a Dalecarlian ; like to фо, . 

é The fires of honour, of a new-born fame. 

To be tranfmitted, from your great memorial, 

"То climes unknown, to age fucceeding age, ~ 


"Till time й verge upon eternity, , 
And patriots be no more— ` » 
Aru, Behold, my Load, i 


"Tbe Danifh pris'nérs, and the traitor Peterfon, 

‘Attend their fate, _ х 4 
Gf. Send home the Danes with honour, t 

And let them better learn, from-our example, > J 

"fo treat whom next they conquer, with humanity; /— ^ 
‚And, But then for Peterfon! 


Li y . ES à ой 
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Gaf. His crimes are great: 
A fingle death were a reward for tresfon : 
Let him ftill i him be exil'd. à 
No more to fee the land of liberty, 
The hills of Sweden, nor the native fields 
Of known, idea. 
denk Royal Sir, = 
‘This #to „ t6 encou lains 5 
And мө en fe that. feted life, 
Where all our fafety centers. 
Guf. Fear them nor. ' 
The fence of virtue isa chief ’s beft caution у 
And the firm furety of my people's hearts 
Is all the guard that e'er hall wait Goftavus. 
lama folier from my youth ; yer, Anderfon, 
"Thefe wars, where man muft wound himfelfin man, 
Have fomewhat fhocking in them + truft me, friend, 
Except in fuch a eaufeas this nr A чатге!, 
I wou'd not fhed afingle wreceh’s bi 
For the world’s empire ! į 
Ara. O exalted ГН 
Bleís'd people! Heav'n! wherein have we deferv'd 
А man like this to rule us? 
Enter Arvida leading in Crillina, He russ to Gußayus, 
Gy. My Arvida! 
Arv. My King! О Һай! Thus let me pay my ho- 
mage, [Kncób, 
* Guf. Rife, rife, nor fhame ойт friendthip. ' Стану, 
= Arv. See, Guílavus! Behold, nor longer worder ar my 
Gof. Be faithful, eyes * Ha! Yes, it mull be fo. 
*Tis the—For Heay'n would chufe no other form 
Wherein to treafure every mental virtue. 
Crifina, Renown'd Gullavus! mighrieft among mea ! 
If fuch a wretch, the eiptive ofthy arms, 
‘Trembling and aw'd in thy füperior prelénce, 
May find the grace that ev'ry orher finds. 
For thouart fid тобе of wond’rous inefs f 
Then hear, and O excufe a fee's ion! 
While tow, thus low you fee a fupplianr child, 
Now pleading for a father, for a dear, ~ 


Much lov'd ; у fuel, yet unhappy father, 
ج‎ ЕЗ O, let 
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О, lethim "саре; who ne'er can wrong thee more !-+ 
Ирена nations could not fland t 
Againát t y: fingly, what сап һе, 
f. Ha! thatpofture! -` > 1 

O rife- plist my eye сены: d it not. ; 
phos A + De excellence ! x: 

ve much to fay, bubthat m; ,mythoughtg = 
Are troubled ; Зы on by anfallen. e t 
*Twas hence thou had’ft it in thy dove to afk, Ч 
"Ere 1 could offer—Come, my friend, affitt, 
Inftru&t me to be grateful. - O Criflina | 
1 fought for freedom; not for crowns, thou fair one, 
‘They fhall fit brighteron that beauteous head, d 
Whofe eye might awe the monarchs of the earth, 
And light the world to virtue—My Arvida | 

Aru. O great and good, and glorious to the laf !! 
1 read thy foul, I fee the gen'rous conflict, 
And come to fix, nor thy repofe. 
Cou'd уби but know with what an eager hafte 
1 fprung to execute thy late comm i 
"Го fhield this lovely abject of thy cares, 
And give her thus, all beauteous to thy eyes! 
For I’ve no blifs but thine, have loft the form 
Of ev'ry with thar’s foreign to thy happinefs. 
But, O, my King! my conqu'rer! my Guilavus ! 
Itgrieves me wuch that thou тай (hortly mourn, 
Ev'o on the day in which thy country’s freed. 
‘Phat crowns thy arms with conqueftand Criftinas - 

Gif. Alas! your Geek pale You. bleed, my bro- > 





Aru. Y do indeed—to death. (ther! 
Guf. You haye undone me + E . 
Rah, headitrong man ! О was this well, Arvida? , 
[Tarnsfrom bim, 


Ard. Pardon, Guílavus! mine's the common lt, if 
‘The fate of thou! fall’n this day in battle, d 
1 had refolv'd on life, to fee you blefs'd ; 


То (ее my King and his Criftina happy. 
Te honour next to heav'n ! 

And to arms receive а penitent, , 
Who sever incre бай ng thee: Fi 
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Gaf. O Arvida l. .. н | 
Friend! Friend! _ [Peras and embraces bi; 
Arv. Thy heart beats comfort to me ! іл this М 
Let thy Arvida, let thy friend furvive.. 
O, ftrip his once lov'd image of its frailties, 
And frip it too of ev'ry fonder thought, 
"That may give thee affliction ———Do, Guftavus; 
Tris my lalî requeit ; for heay’n and thou а 
Art all the care and bufineís—of Arvida. Dien 
Guf. Friend! brother! fpeak—He’s “аЛ һеге 
That’s left of him who was my life's belt treafure, [ща + 
How art thou fall'n, thou greatly valiantman ! 
In ruin graceful, like the warrior < 
а 
ut thou art | reac! | me; . 
And one light lapfe throughout thy courfe in virtue 
Shews only thou wert man, ordain'd to ftrive, 
But not attain períe&ion,— 
Dott thou too weep? tranfcendent, lovelieft maid! 
Pardon a heart o'escharg'd with fwelling grief, , 
‘That in thy prefence will not be cud 
‘Tho’ ev'ry joy dwells round thee, 
Crif. O Guilavus! 
A bolom pure like thine muft (oon regain 
"The heart-felt happineís that dwells with virtue. 
And heav’n on all exterior circumilance 
Shall pour the balm of peace, hall pay thee back 
"The blifs of nations, breathing on thy head 


^ 


+ The fweets that live within the Bay of foes 


Subdued unto thy merits—fare, farewel! J 
Сау. Thou fhalt not part, Criflina, 
Са. О—1 mufl.— 
Сау. No, thou art all that's left to fweeten life, 
And reconcile the wearied to the world. 
Crifina. It will not be——1 dare not hear — E 
Gaf. You mutt. = 2 
Tam thy füppliaat in my tura—but О А 
My fuit is more, much more than lifeor empire, 1 
"Than тап сап merit, orworlds give withour thee, — ` 
Lriflina. Now aid me, aid me, all ye chafter i 
"That guard а woman's weaknefs !—'tis refolv" 
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Nor think alone to bear the palm of virtue; 

‘Thou, ar ees world, when duty calls, 

‘To throw the qiie with - them. 

Exalted in that like thee I rife, 

While ev'ry le(¥’ning рабов finks beneath me. › 

Adieu, adieu, moft honour'd, firft of men, 

Igo, I part, I fly, but to deferve thee. 

Gaf. Yet flay—a moment—till my utt'ring heart 

Pour forth in love, in wonder pour before thee. 

"Thou cruel excellence Wou’dft thou too leave me? 
' Not if the heart, the arms of thy Guftavus 

Have force to hold thee. 

Criffina. O delightful notes ! 

"That I do lote thee, yes, "tis true, my Lord, 

"The bond of virtue, friendfhip's facred tie, 

‘The lover's pains, and all the fifter’s fondnefs, 

Mine has the flame of ev'ry love within it : 

Bur I havea Saher, piky if be be, 

Yet ishe old; ifcruel, yera father. 

Abandon'd now by ev ry fapple wretch 

"That fed his years with flattery. I am all 

"That's left to calm, to footh his troubled foul, 

To penitence, to virtue ; and perhaps 

Reflore the better empire o'er his mind, 

‘True feat of ali dominion— Yet, Gyftavus, 

Yet there are mightier reafons—O farewel ! 

Had I ne’er lov’d I might have ftay’d with honour. 


[Exit 
”' y 
Guftavus looks after Crifiimay then turas and leaks оп Arvida, 
—Anderfen, Arnoldus, Sc. advance. 
And. Behold, my Lord, behold the fons of war, 
Of triumph, turn'd to tears; while from that eye 
‚All Sweden takes her fate; and {miles around, > 
Or weeps with her Guflavus. 
Ат. Wilt thou not cheer them, fay, thou great de- 
Sb ب‎ a [livier ? 
24 Dale: Brother! 
3d Dale. Father ! 
Ж. Friend! 
= Gufs 


yt ^ Г i 


GUSTAVUS VAS м 
Guf. Come, come, my brothers all, yes I will frive 


"To be the fum of title to H 


And you fhall be my fire, my reviwd, 

My fitter, mother, all that’s kind and dear, { 
For fo Guftavus holds ye— O Lwill + ys 
Of private paffions all my foul diveft, ^ í ^ 


And take my dearer country to my breaft. 

"To publick good transfer each fond defire, 

And сар my Sweden with a lover's fire. 

Well pleas'd, the weight of all her burdens bear у 
Difpenfe all pleafure, burengroßall care, ' 
Stil! quick to find, to feel my people's зге, 

And wake that millions may enjoy герое, $ 


q 
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e Aro E weg бен 
^ Traci-Comic 
EPILOGUE, 
By vid ERE; 

_ B Me OGLE, 


Intended for Mr. Wright, Mrs. Giffard, and Mrs, Clive. 
Mr. Warısur, 


JP ELL, Lain, tothe пті, 

Box, Tpper-Region uo, il tent 
Our poet, trembling for his fick efay, 

Fear’ to dijmifs you, the! you fad bis play. 


Cry Nell (in pity for the bafıfal rogue) 
‚ © Give 'em a joke! а joke was once in vogue 1 
+ * Thus autborsus dy in lefi judicious times, 
* When merry epil 239073 no crimes, 
* That (faid Criflina) woud bis ruin crown $ 
© Nothing, but virtue, takes this @irtuous town. 
4 No! let bis epilogue be clean and сае. 
* This is the fenfe of ev'ry man of tafe! —* 
High rofe the confit in our room of fate, 
Where tragic Kings and Queens maintain debates ^ 
When, lo! sve heard, * your powers began to ҮЙ”, 
borrid cat-call is our worft excife | 
Our inmoft palace felt tbe land diffention ; 
Where each new tragedy's a new convention. 
Whence we determin'd without further porber, 
To give you, of the one, and ef the other, 
Mrs. GIFFARD. 
Our author on the brave and chafte relies; 
He thinks, the virtuous are the only wife. 
And, if bis mufe, swith voice exalted, авз, 


Of camps and courts, of miniflers and kings 
We ^ Se 3 
- A 


EPILOGUE 
Tet, be not, to the great, bis rulesconfin' d 1 
Hitmoral is a kon masta ‘ 
Yan tba ofan him, oe ea? tr ep : 
You, that im, [your otn 1 
Where vice, diffafle, where virtue, ЖАЙЫЛДЫ - 
Айе, so ace pe, wi АЙ лыты, ' 

Virtue, like vice, 

In bumble life, yet Меже ia sbe bigh 









Hence, tragedy, A fa 
Shines witb the Kim er 
aims to 


Or vagrant, with the. 
A burning comet—not a nese dd RN 
That worth is worth, be by us known г 4 
More glorious їп a mine, Фат'оп а throne ? po dt 
And, for Criflina, might I hope a filo 
Lifi great was he in empire than exile! 

Some worth it ows, 0 aim at ар. 
Then, wither not the plant that. 


For «ve have beard you. 

Fell a few flafoes, with fro em 

К; blaf iò Pong tore branch sof arim y 
"tt, ij A virtuous: . 

Jf roji, i fom ШИ 

Котор’ byt Lan the. 

And dares the loudeft crisi es INA 


Mrs. Смук. 

Great the defign !---1 grant—the moral, good! 
But, "tis my weakneh, 1 dm feb and blood, 
Whar virgin, bere, fo tender end fa bin kind, 
Woud not ber love, ‘swith ber own hands, unbind? 
pueris ‘ee in the dark, 
ipn ti ber father, fix ler. 
Or, wher Де bade We Ж bim! Еу" 
Wou'd Jhe not fend, a billet, by-the-by ? 
Not article? *Tis nonfenfe to. jor! 
Had foe no feel, no sf oat ‘suhat-is-tubat ? 


At ber expence, Guflavus Mints ; 
My lover, be !-- (ЖУ?) fend bim to the mines ---- e 
Arvidajalls !-. lavas wails bis end! 


And талу a. ıfuch a friend. x 


D 














Reform d religion t dil _ ? 
vec dnd, that you dare to praife him, bail Nafian neue — 














fado ад = РЭ fane. 











TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


SIDNEY Lord GODOLPHIN, 


Lord High-Treafurer of England, and Knight of 
ES mof Noble Order of the Garn. = 


My Loan, 


E thofe cares in which the fervice of a great Queen, 
and the love of your country, have fo juftly ei 
your Lordihip, would allow any leifure to run back and 
remember thofe arts and ftudies, which were once the 
үе and corertainment of your Lord(hip's youth; I 
ауе prefumption enough to hope, that this tragedy may, 
fome time or other, find an hour to divert your Lordfhip. 
Poetry, which was fo venerable to former ages, as in 
many places to make a part of their religious woribip, 
and every where to be had in the higheft honour вый * 
«üeem, has miferably languifhed and been defpiiel, tor | 
want of that favour and protection which it found in the 
famous Augultan age, Since then, it may be slered 
without any partiality to the prefent time, tt never had a 
fairer profpect of lifting up its head, and returning to its, 
former reputation than now : and the bef reafon can be 
given for it, is, that it feems to have a particular hope | 
trom, and dependence upon your Lordibip, and to ex- 
pect all juft encouragement, when thofe great men, who 
have the power to protect it, have fo delicate and polite a _ 
Rs and underftanding ui true value. g 
and preférving any part ing, is lo gen: 
action in itfelf, char it Aal into Your : 
* “А 24 з > 


a A 










a она c 


l^ t: "a d 3 > 
| N 
province, fince thing thet may ferve to improve 
the, mind, has, а right to the patronage of fo great and 


univerfal a genius for knowledge as your Lordíhip's, It 
is indeed a piece of fortune, Upon which I cannot 
help congratulating the prefest age, that there is fo great 
а man, at a time when there is fo great an occafion for 
him. The divifions which your Lordfhip has healed, 
the temper which you have reftored to our councils, and 
that indefutigable саге and diligence which you have ufed 
in preferving our peace at home, are benefits fo vir- 
tuoufly and b feafonably conferred upon your country, 
as A Агат the praifes of all wife men, and the pel 
of all men ui our Lordfhip’s name. An 
ca асар анун and animofities, which 
keep fagtien alive, Һа! be buried in filence and forgotten, 
that great public р>) Mall be univerfally acknowledged, 
as the happy effect of your Lordthip’s moft equal temper 
and right underfianding. That this glorious end may 
very fuddenly fucceed to your Lordfhip's candor and ge- 
sous endeavours after it, тий be the with òf every good 
Englifbman. Iam, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordthip’s той obedient 


Humble fervant, 


N. ROWE. * 
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E 
PROLOG IU E Y 

€ O-nighty in bonour ef the marry life 

Our author treats you with a virtuous wife; 
A lady, who, for twenty years, svithfiood 
The prefing inflances of ЛЬ and blood; 
Her bufband, ДИ a man of fenfe reputed, 
(Unlefs this tale his wifdein Кате confuted, ) 
Left ber at ripe eighteen, 10 feck renown, 
‘And battle for a harlot at Troy torn ; 
To fill bis place, fre lovers came in Jboals, 
Mich fach as now-a-days are Сари toli } 
Some men of «vit, but the mof part were fools, 
They fint ber billets-doux, and prefents many, 
Of ancient tea and Tiericlean china; 
Кайа at the gods, toafted her o'er and oer, 
Drefi'd at ber, danc'd and fought, and ПОЗА, and {vere 
In Short, did all that men could do to bave ber, 
Aud damn'd themfelwes to get into ber favours; 
But all in vain, the virtuous dame food buf, 
And let them kan that foe was coxcomb proof : 
Mifheurs the beaux, what think you of the matter ? 
Don't you believe old Homer given 10 fater? 
When you approach, aud рти the fafi band. } 








Favours, with well.bred impudence, гашени, 
Lit in woman’s weakneh to witb akil ? 
Ceafe to be тайа, and give the fex their due; 
Our Englifb wives Bal prove tha fry true £ 
We бате our chafe Penelope's, subo mourn 
Their widow’ d beds, and wait their lord's return z 
"Wi bove our berods tio, whe bravely bear, 
« Far from their bome, the dangers of the rvar y 
Wis carelefi of the winter feafon's rage, 
New toils explore, and in news cares engage; 
From reali 10 realm their chief MGUY d gott 
And refleja journies on, tag ive the world рер. 
Such are the conflant зул 
Winfe айт, gloriaus courfe is meter dapt 5 
And though, орен bence be parts, чой) Ba iis, 
Biill be goes on, and lends fo ber world bis lig 
Ye beauteous nymphs, with afex-arm» prepare 
To meer the warriors, and reward their care $ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


MEN. 


>  фь king of Ithaca, concealed for 
dome time under the name of thon. 
5 bus, king of Samos. 

5 n 

Thon, Neighbouring ргірссе, 

Agenor, № (pretenders totheQueen. 
Ephialtes, 

‘rlemachys, fon to Се and Penelope. 


Antinous, a nobleman of Ithaca, fea 
степу in love with the Queen. 


hides Friends to Antinons. 


Mentor, tutor to Telemachus. 
Eumeus, an old fervant, and faithful to. 


не. 
| Ceraunas, a Samian oficer belonging to 
Eurymachus. 


WOMEN. > 


{ Fond ееп of Ithaca, Мз. Hunter. 
RO ные to тии 








redes ec um with. 
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ACT 1. 
М SCENE, a Palace, 
Enter Telemachus and Mentor. 


TELEMACHUS. 
H, Mentor! urge no more my royal birth, 
Urge not the hogours of my race divine, 

Call not to my remembrance what Iam, p 
Born of Ulyffes, and deriv’d from Jove; 
For "ris the curfe of mighty minds opprefs'd, 13 
"To think what their ftate is, and what it fhould Ье; 
Impatient of their lot, they reafon fiercely, 
Aud call the laws of Providence unequal, 

Mex. And therefore wert thou bred to virtuous know» 
And wiídom early planted in thy foul ; Tiedge, - 
"That thou mighr'it know to tule thy бегу paffions, * т 
To bind their rage, and йауңег headlong courfe, 

To bear with accidents, and ev'ry ar 

Of various life, to Aru; with adv б 
To wait the ieifure of the righteous gods, 
‘Till they, in their own good appointed hour, 
«Shall bid фу better days come forth at once, 

A long and fhining train ; till thou, well-pleas’d, _ 198 
Shalt bow, and bieís thy fare, and own the gods are juff, ИП 
Tela ‘Thou prudent guide and father of my youth, _ i 
Forgive my tranfports, if 1 feem to lofe 






The rev’rence to thy facred precepts due : 
Tis a jaft pey rs) dignatio. . 
Ten years ran round er Troy was doóm'i to 


Ten tedious Гопи win! 


F 
M 
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Behold, 
Behold: 
Men. 


8 ULYSSES 


Men. Tho! abfent, yet if oracles are true, 
‘He lives, and fhall return. Where'er he wanders, 
Purfu'd by hoftile Trojan gods, in peril, 
Of the wafte defart, or the foamyıdesp, 
Ог nations wild as both, yet courage, wifdom, 
And Pallas, guardian of his arms, is with him. 

„Jel. And, Oh, to what does the god’s care referve him ? 
Where is the triumph fhall go forth to meet him? 
What Pen fhall be tung to blefs his labours ? 
What voice of joy hall cry, Hail King of Ithaca ? 
Riot, and wrong, and woful defolation, 
Spread o'er the wrerched land, fhall blafi his eyes, 
And make him curfe the day of his return, 

Men, Your guef, the franger, thon, 

Enter Asthon, 

Tel. By my life, 
And by the great Ulyffes, truly welcome. 
Oh, thou той worthy Æthon | thou that wert, 
In youth, companion of my father's arms, 
And partner of his heart, does it not grieve thee, 
"To fee the honour of his royal name 
Defpis’d and fet at nought, his fate o'er-run, 
Devour'd and parcell’d out by aves fo vile, 
That if oppos'd to him, "would make comparifon 
Abfurd and monfirous (сеп, as if to mate 
A mole-hill with Olympus ? 

Eth, He was my friend; 
I think I knew him ; and, to do him right, 
He was a man indeed. Not as thefeare, 
Artioter, or doer of foul wrongs i 
But boldly juft, and more like what man Шош be. 
7. Tel; From morn till noon, from noon ИШ the fhades dar- 
From evening till the morning dawns again, [ken 

fs, coufufion, infolence, and uproar, 

Arc all the bus'nefsof their guilty hours; 
‘The cries of maids enfareld, the roar оў drunkards, 
Mix’d with the braying of the minftrels' poire, 
Who minitters to mirth, ring thro’ the palace, 


, And echo to thearchof heav'a their crimes, 


РЫГЫ judge betwixt your creatures, _ 


Dake porba al et cmo ad apa 
Ге 





ULYSSES. 
Are judg'd by Nemefis and equal Jove. 
‘Suffer the fools to laugh and loll fecure ; 
"This is their day ; but there is one behind 
For vengeance and Uly fes, 

Bit. ‘Till that day, 

"That day of recompence and righteous juflice, 
Learn Dar my fon, the cruel Eos of Sorts ; 
Learn to diffemble wrongs, to (ае at injuries, 
And fuffer crimes thou want’ the power to punith ; 
Be eafy, affable, familiar, friendly, 
Search, and know all mankind's my Rerious ways; | 
But truft the fecret of thy foul ro pone. € $ 
Believe me, feventy years, and all the forrows wo 
‘That feventy years bring with them, thus have taught me, | 
"Thus only, to be fafe in fuch a world us this ie, 

ae Saino г ш | 

Ant. Hail to thee, Prince! thou fon of great Ulyffes, 
Offspring of gods, той worthy of thy race ; = 
May ev'ry day like this be happy to thee, 

Fruition and fuccefs attend thy wifhes, 
And everlafling goy crown thy youth, 

Tel, Thou greet’ me like a friend, Come near, An- 
May I believe that omen of my happi nefs, [tingus $ 
‘That joy which dances in thy chearlul eyes? 

Or doit thou, for thou know’ft my fond, fond heart, 
Doft thou betray me to deceitful hopes, 

And footh me, like an infant, with a tele 

Of fome felicity, fome dear delight, 





^ 


ж; 
ЕМРЕ ЧЫЙ 





* Which thou didi never purpofe to beftow Ё 


Ant. By Cytherei's altar, and her doves, 
mu the gentle fires that burn before her, L 
1 have the kindeft founds to blefs your ear with, 4 
Nay, and thetrueít too, PI fwear, I think, 
That ever love and innocence infpir'd, i 
Tel. Ha! from Semanthe ? 
Ant, FromtheíairSemanthe, — — 
The gentle, the forgiving _ 


Tel. Soft, my Antinows, E 
Ki redeo сете; Willem end ge 





1 
тә ‚ ULYSSE er 
Mentor, the noble ftranger is th 
Fly with me то fome fate, (ome Tome йсгей prim privacy, [72 Ant, 
ere charm my fenfes with Semanthe’s accents, * 
There pour thy ‘balm into my love-fick foul, 
"And heal my cares for ever. (Елек Tel, and Ante 
Ath, This fmooth fpeaker, 
‘This fupple courtier, isin favour with your 
Mark'd you the Prince, how at this man's approach 
The fiercenefs, rage, and pride of youth declin'd, 
His changing vifage worea form more gentle, 
And ev'ry feature took a fofter turn ; 
As if his foul, bent on fome new employment, 
OF different purpole from the thought Бсү 
Had fummon'd other counfels, other pe ons, | 
And dreís'd her in a ic ga 
Fit for th? e a eo fhe meant to prove ? 
Ву jore 1 lik'd it not 
The Prince, whofe temper 
n open as the day, and unfufj , 
Efeems him as devoted to his fervice, 
Wife, brave, and jult ; and fince bis late return 
From Neftor’s court at Pyle, be ill has beld him 
Tn more efpecial pearel to his heart. 
Eth, * Vis га, and favours of unwary youth, 
‘Tell him, he trufts too far, И I mifiook not, 
You fal he was a wooer, 
Men. True, be was; 
Noble by birth, and mighty i in his. wealth, 
Proud of the patriot’s name and people's praife, 
By gifts, by friendly offices, and eloquence, 
le won the АЗА of Ithacans to think him. 
Ev 'n worthy to fupply his mafter's place. 
4%. U ИХ changeable, ungrateful Boa! 
But, Mentor, fay, t PH» Queen, could ta the forge 
‘The difference "twixt Ulyffes ха his inet 
|j Did not her foul refent s de da 
And, quest all the wrong я вне 
ЕТ ition and mptuouslove? | 
‚great anı Be n m mat fortunes, 
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And.own his humblerlot, He ffood rebuk'd, 

And full of guilty forrow for the рай, 

Vow'd to repeat the daring crime no more, 

But with humility and loyal fervice 5 | 

То purge his fame, and wath the ftains away. È 
th, Deceit and artifice ! the turn’s too fudden;; 

Habitual evils feldom change b 

But many days muft pafs, and forrows, 

Confcious remorfe and ith mußt be fel:, 

To curb defire, to break the ftubborn will, 

And work a fecond nature in the foul, 

Ere Virtue can refume the place the loft ; 

"Т elfe diffimulation. But no mote; 

The rufllingtrain of fuitors are at hand, _ 

"Thofe mighty candidates for love and empire 

"Tis well she ged mild, when thefe dare hope 

То meric their bef gifts by riot and injuffice. 


Enter Polydamas, Agenor, TI Thon, Ephialtes; аш FF 


Pol, огде ала, we languifh all, 
Nor does the fweet reruming of the dawn ў 
Cheer with its ufual mirth our droufy fpirits, 

"That droop'd beneath the lazy leaden night. 
we, who fwear we love, een 
When our fair queen, the goddefsof our vows, 
She that adorns our mirth, and gilds our day, 
Withholds the beams that only сай revive цз? 
`_ Tho. Night muft involve the world till fhe appear, d 
„тонат 0 hang their heads, 
The birds awake not totheir morning fongs, 
Nor early x neni ered r a 
уана toflipiber rüber. р 
it ee Жа, АРУ 
as adis s 
Wap eaten ni ла 1 


While vay bere we v ee 
taped ol mn TUM 
twice {сетш 

Has mock'd our hopes, and 
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| тһе айе of her туйе (knowng: ye) coms 
{ ee ES мй 
While fill the fecret malice of the ni ^ 
t Undid the labours of the former day. | 1> -~+ $ 
| Agen, Hari ede laws of love's defpotic rule, ~ 
And ev'ry joy is trebly bought with-pain ; 
Crown we the goblet thén, and call on Bacchus, = 4 
Bacchus, he Jo ily god of inughing pieafures; М 
Bid ev ry Б а 
Apollo's lyre, and Hermes’ a A LARN . 
Let wine and тийс join to (wel the triumph, + 
Tafooıh uneafy thought, and lull дейсе. 
SÆth. Is this the rev? м gato An Ni 
Or thefe the rights the Cyprian goddefs ee дүн et i 
"T'hefe rude lieentions ‘orgies are | 
And fuch the drunken homage pith кө vs 
н "To old Silenus шү on bos аб. 1. 
Н But be ir as it may, it ae e k jsagad 
{ ve? 


Eph. What fays the y 
Tho. Oh, ?tis. ea foarler, JEthon! 5. 






















| A privileg'd talker. Give him leave зола, | 

Ё Or fend for Irus forth, his fellow droll, мня A 
And let them play a match of mirth before. Sy), А 

р And pomi hele prize to:crown the Haren ҮЧҮП 


th. And doft thou anfwer to reproof with.laı мег? 
But do fo fill, adh be what thou wert born $ ih А 
Stick to у mative-fenfe, and бсогуірйги оці... 
Oh, Folly ! what an empire haft thou here! un 
What temples fhalkbe rais'd to thee! whatcrowds, , 


Of flav'rin eere, aec 1 ideots à 

Wien pat semanas О nand 

„ While princes are Fi aU эр. mefa? or hak WF 
Pol, Pa jt. ZT" 
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And let ii 


4 оны вещество | 
ie | 










ма! IND көй ерге ба. an ud 
n a иб 
Spitebf the Queen Amer en A EN, an 
o шзат'д, ' © 
Yer" ак р i hos, mk чей нй Н r EX 


And wet rhou ten times greater than thou art, е 

Зайне єн ayes ria nes ралу т 
us.nakod as Т ат, Iwouldoppofe bee, 1 © 11 

А! woman's battle with my hands, —— } 





nd fight a 
ee rer чы 

„На! 0 brave me; dog? [€ mine wp 
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An 
a dad” 
Begone! 1 
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injun 
речи чонта 
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К daras т 
h А eine у MEN 
чер ies ik чн» uh te a й me" 


| Ween Behand and level with dhe flares. 4,72) 
Who fondly: i xod n AA 
Eph, Henceforward let tbe ribald railer learn >< 

i "To curb thedawlefs licence of his fpeech; =s s * + 















я рыша, Bato nee na 
то! you are too bitter, But no morc. [7o Ath, 
( med Д D ood df i А, 
une all your 
"To beauty, 
F Baka йене 
| > 9) а mones, o A 
? гей as the fprings: е и TE 
| uno e и ў 
А НА, 
') Dina thus on. 
¿Or by Baron's 
vi ‘train, d. 
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ai turdéc i ч! an it 
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UVLYSSES 

1 writ witkinanyfad remembrance, 0 
Ss ‘iswaim 5 

gen. ёте brighe з, that waite their d 

oul 's hopes, + ы 

ыт е феи 7 ее * 

Mis crown, his life, his vows, 











{роке 
And leave my plain-fpoke love to prove its merit. 
i= erek wong nan аср АЛЛ pen ai 
not ло ај Sy 
D tiep sabe he oc Jere V ай 
inceffant 

БУТОО 
Your waiteful riot, and your impious mirth, - 
greet аа Len tebie gt, mel d 
ОЁ my fon) TT em 1 
a (ecd م‎ зл 


un un 
К h тибар vio! mur" u 
You menace See т P. 


Bee er erar s dives r aî 
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to the gods, they i 
ети ee RAM 
pride, revenge, what wanton love of change,... . 
Es Ta man can t pres چس‎ = L 
ure tl perverienefi . ubborn p 
Кп delay'à your jet беч and іо that choice your 


"2%, ‘And muß L hear thie Ail, and Aillendure it ? 
Ob, rage! difhonour ! wretched, helplefs Queen! 
Return, retura, my hero, my Ulyflesz wio ор а 
Bring him again, you cruel feas and winds; | 
Rekor himn tem, you righteous gods of Giese 

him i 3 i 
ТГ? avenge himfel! рото нел: 





And dow fecond juftice here at home, +- > 
йе ighty manes of the | 





anal? an, et 
id iure can er re ta 
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In trong defcription haft thou, well ex, 
i ee id стаття 





To be se ta Sess $ 
kb re, Briten Special 
Without и rcf payin , 
Eur, 1 know thee ul ; iu and geris minds 
Arealways боз nor is thy роз? fcanty, 
E aec a n d ^ 
‘макете for allimy bounty; > rend 
May tei me wi abenefit I want; ir 4 
ref me that whichmty foulmol-defiress~ > 


The Queen —— 


Eth, How, Sir, the Queen ! 4 
Eur. The bezuteous Queen, t 
‘That fummer-fun in full meridian 5. N 
engen he pe prions 
ге for joy, andin perfection lovélys > =. = 
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what defires foe’er warm thy old breaft;: > 
еее; езу hical E. 
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"To that dear voice? Why didit thou break thy vow, 
Made to the buntrefs, Cynthia, and her train ? 
me ve e fay, wherefore didit thou love? 
Td. А gentle love! how have\F wrong'd thee ? 
what = - g crime nities cene = 
ar thus with 4 ee fhouidit complain, 
Thos даб m йезек thofe holy бег 
By yellow Hye ê riei lighted, 
This flain thisblefied day, our day 2 
With the derefted omen of thy forrows. ^^ 
Sem. Of what thould I accufe thee? "Thouan noble, 
"Thy heart is foft, is pitiful, and vender; 
And thou wilt never wrong the poor Semanthe. 
And yet > 
Tel. What mean’ft thou ? к 
Sem, What have we been doing? У 
Fel. A deed of ne 
Sem, Arc we not márry'd 
Tel, We are; and like the careful diy n 
provident of winter, fills his flores 2 
With all the various plenty of the autumn, 
We've hoarded up а mighty mafé of joy, 
To lat forall oor years that are to come, 
And fweeten ev'ry bitter hour of life, = 
Sem. Fain would I footh my foul with thefe fweet m 
Жеф the anguifh оЁ-тту Wakin; 
iN thofe bodin; Ам am ty emai n 
Тай night, when al 


Ire eds tl iba he + ар 


Мећоц t1 found me сато booth 
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1 felt (weet hopes, and јоу; and peace returning, 
And all she fires of life were kindled up anew. 

Tel, Hence then, thou- meager. pi ون‎ ill-bodiog me- 
Anxious difquier, and heart-breakinggrief, — (lancholy, 
Fly to your native tests; where deep below 
ola night and-horrorwiri the furies d» ell, 

Love and the joytul genial bed diiclam you; 
"To-night à thoufand little laughing Cup:ds 

Shall be our guard, and waketul watch around us ; 
No found, no thought fall enter to difturb us, 
But facred filence reign; unlefs, fometimes; 

We figh and mutmur with excefs of заррод, 

Sem, Alas, my Lordi 

Tel. Again that mournfol found! 

Sem. What other puimis this ? Whar other fear, 

So diff'rent quite from what I felebejore ? 

Alternate heat and cold fhoot through my veins ; 
Now a chill dew bangs faintly on 

And now with gentle warmth I glow all o'er; 

`5һотг аге my fighs, and er r my heart, 

T gaze on thee with ji yet I tremble ; 

"fis Ж ia and pleafure ar 0 both atonce, ' 
"Tis life and death, or more-than either, 

Tel, Thus unttry’d ien was data found, 

Expeét the combat with uncertain paíñions ; 
Thue Nature fpeaks ih henvd maids, 
Aud thus they Моб, and thus like thee they tremble, 
Ar even, when che queen retites госте, 
ТИ weer thee hese, and take thee to my arms, 
Thy beit, thy fureft refuge. 
Bur (се! the ABthon comes ; гейге ; ‘a 
1 would not have bis watchful eye obferve tis, 
Enter thors ' — 
1 charge thee loiter mot, but hafte to me, 
y at th' aj hour 
‘Think with what eager 





Ath; Bat what, fo 2 How cautious to'avoid ! | 
As who hom fy, ON fun, you are too wife, N 


E od What 
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What has my youth to do with your inftru&tions,. 
While folly e fo pleafant to my tafte, . 
And damn’d defiruétion wears а face fo fair ? 

This Samian king is happy in bis arts ¢ 
His daughter, vow'da virgin to Diana, 
1s brought to play the wanton here ат Ithaca: 
No matter for religion; let the gods 
Look to their rites themfelves : the youth grows fond, . | 
]uft со their with! and fwears himfeli theirvafal. —— . 
His mother follows next But (ой —— T he) comes 
Now to put on the pander— That's my office. » 
„Enter the Queen and Eurymachus. 

Queen. Have 1 not anfwer'd oft, it is in vain, 
In vain to urge me with this hateful fubjeét 2 1 
As thou art noble, риу me, Burymachus, 
Add not new weight of forrowsto my days, 
"That drag too flow, en $ ? 
Compel me not to curfe my life, my being, | 
То curfe each morn, each chearful morn, that daga , 
With healing comfort on its balmy wings, {ew 
‘To ev'ry wretched creature but myfelf ; / х ) 
ди og r та | 

ur. > ol uence, з 

Teach me what more than mortal grace of fpegb, ~ 7 
Whar founds can move this fierce relentle(s. ~ 
This cruel Queen, that.pitylefs behoids 
My heart that bleeds for ber, mj humble 
аан аа rs gp rrt / 
To deprecate her fcorn, in vain, 
One к word, one favourable look. 
~ Queen, Count back the tedious years, 
Forfook thee faithful arms to war wih 
And yet jo all that long, long ıı о 
Witneís, ye chafter powers, if e'er 
Have harbour'd any other guefl but 

| Remember, king.of Samos, what I 
Then think if 1 can change 


Good honeft man! how rare is tef like thine! _ 












Man. 
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^ Upon you that ha rt of life, 
Н. Like fome dine бг feld; of ri at feriilé foil, 
‘That might have ble the owner with abundance, 
But left unheeded, like a barren moor, 
Lies fencelefs, wild, uneultivate, and майе. 
1 


Eur. Were youth and gi'n in vain? 
Why were the gods fo lavifh of their gifts 
"To one whofe fullen pride neglects =й з them, 
As if the (corn'd the care heav’n took to make her happy ? 
Eth, More than enough of forrow have you known у 
Give cafe at length to your afiliéted foul, 
Be conrforted, and now while cime i» yours, + 
Talte the good things of life, yet e'er they жены 
Eod the happy feafon país away. 
еси. What fov'reign. balm, bes heav'nly healing 
Can «ore а heart (о torn with grief as mine, la, 
Can Йу this never-ceafing flream of ‘tears, M 
And ое more make my fenfes know delight? ~ 
Eur. What mr peii that miracle but Love ? 
Love, tho difpenfes joy to heav'n itfelf, 
And chers his fellow-gods more than their ne&ar, 
"Till wrap wich vaft, vnotteráble pleafures, 
Such as inmortal natures only know, 
Each owns js pow'r, and bleffes the fweet boy. 
‚Queen. Nw, Æihon, by thy friendfhip to my Lord, 
‚Амет, 1 chrge thee, to this cruel king; . 
Demand if it = noble to prophane 
My virtue tho Avith looíe difhoneft courtfhip. 


ib. Arelo and virtue then fuch mortal foes, 
Thar they mulbever meet? 


fub. ain exprariof V 

Queen, e AU 1 miflook Laz What aid thou, 
That 

ER fer rechne | 


Thole 
ive precio wine tight vé been employ'd 
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Queen. This from thee! > one dm E. 

Oh, faithlefs! Truth is vanifh’d then indeed. la үм, 

of, р er ner a э Я 
Eth. Tf, to reward your faith to А 

1 pray the gods to hesp their bleifingsom you, Tw 1 

"To make you miftrefs of a mighty nation, =. 99 

An empire greater, nobler than your own, b 


And crown you with this valiant monarch's love, === | 
Lf this be enmity, you may accufe me. 
^ Doft thou ee Doft thou dare 
ze m virtue is 
epp - 
ой Aa — TA e 
ren, Traitor! no more—at lengri wicked say 
Tons hither fo: ан 
у pious journey т ai 
Thy core of me, my fon, amd of the fate, 
Thy praife, thy counfeis, and thy thew of virtue, A 
So holy, fo adorn'd with rev'rend age, - 
Al a reves 'd, and thou confefta villam ; u 
Hire, «nd the Sordid ove ot соб gain have caught thee 


Gold has prevail’ учу re көт чо betray те, 
And bugie ferio wish this prince, 
[Poit te Burymschus: 
Erb. Tegrieves me 1 offend you— fore Fam," 
I meant it aea friend? 
Queen. Hence from my fight! ~ 
Eur, thon, no more—Sincolove and willing friend- 
‘Employ their pious offices in vain, К 
arn we, оа from this ae e 
mp A from her. 5 E Fan V 
And thi our fofter малба у", 
Yet the more fierce, the manly, ны: 
Shall be indulg'd and riot to excels, 
Up then, Revenge, andarm chee, thou fel! furry 








Up then, and fhake ondred ron win; 
To-day Ї vow to to thee, | 
Kr horrid «їйє with tof \ 
тараа han E > (ml > 
клы tes wd 3 
means that 7 


That Hafbes fierce, ae бейто@ов? = 7 
“Bar. The lairbent ie oe love prevails ro more, 
3 i 
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3 
And now another 
| cp ner dere Ао тате ph in tby re 
. For know, proud Queen, ep cd UT > 
There is a way ey'n yet to reach thy heart. 
"Thou Вай a reas. ee 

‘Queen. Oh, fatal thou, 

Fear, like the hand of 5 ا‎ my heart, 

* Cold, ‘chilling cold ——my fon! Oh, my Telemachos ! 
AEn. "That firoke was home---now, Virtue, hold «hy 


X own. 
Eur. Know then, that fon is in ho sod tee 
L His fail unceresin being at my ples 
© Andwhen 1 frown, death and деб srr greedy, 
Watchful, inténtiike ty ke person their prey, 
Start fudden forth, and (ее the helpiefs bay. . 
‘Three hundred chofen warriors from my fleet, 
| Who ündifcern'd, in parties, aud by fealth, м 
Late came a-fhore, now wait for were 
Ё ‘Think on them as che minifters of fate, 
р For when lhe them execute, “tis or 
16; as my foul гот thofe terrors 
AER dr on thy ч.” = unte brow, 
| ‘Thou art feverely bent on death aod vengeance, 
|, /Yerhearme, hear a wretch's only pray’r, 
B ‘Oh, fpare the innocent, {раге my Telemachus, 
и‘. Le nor the ruffian’s fword nor ШАН ode violence: 
Cut off the noble promife óf his youth; 
Ob, Spare him, andlerall thy Чеш: 1 
Remember, "twas this haughiy, 
N ka уйе be e bes - 
иг. - 
To fec fo ae» fiot kueetbefore 
а ke tee? № 3 
thon, this to Ceraunus, пуа» 
be vale leader of out Samian band; „хе. 
laf order, which eile mar 1 gave kim, " 
him perform ; Halte thou, snd fee it done 
Y Stay I conjure thet, ZEthon——Cruel king ! ii 
, anfwer me, unfoid this dreadfuhleerer; vi 
points this füdden; dark, myferious mifchief? 
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"This winged thunder ai; my fears " 
Have lett me yet a little life to. ther sy osy 
"Eur. Already dott thou dread the gath'ring florm, г 
That grumbles іваће air, preluding ruin ё — 17 
But mark the firoke; keep all thy tears forıhat, 4007 
"Too foon itfhall be told ее, hence, 7 
Queen, (Holding хоп. | Not for thy life---No, not! 
tili thou һай heard me, (To -Eurymáchus, ) 
"Too well, alas! I underfiand.my fate. ` 
How have I been, among the happy mothers, 
Cali’d the moll happy, now the той miferable : /, 
Then barren, comiortiefs fate down and wept, (t 
When they coipar'd their marriage-beds with mine; 1 
The fruictul, when they boafted of their numbers, |. 33 
‘With envy and unwilling praife, -confeit «$ 
That 1 had ail their ge іа my one. A 
Our virgios. when they mer him, figh'd and blufh'd, 
Matrons and wives beheld him as a wonder, ($ 
And gazing crouds puríu'd and bleít him as "d. 
But then bis youth |, his teuderne |; his piety ! 4 
Oh, my Telemachus ! my fon! my fon. TM 
‚Eur. And what are all thefe tears and wailinge, -` 
What poor amends to injur'd lore and me 
How have 1 mourn'd thy сот, unkind and cruel ? 
How have Lanelted in nnmanly weeping? + 
How have I taught she ftubhorn rocks of Ithaca, 
And all the founding fhore to echo my complai [ЖУ 
And haf thou e'er rage tard mourn thou, Я 
And murmur not, mor think lot too hard, mast 
Since equal juilice pays thee but thy own. , y 
* Queem Oh, didit chou know what agonies I feel, .. 
as thou art, thou wouldft hare pity on me: і. 
Death is too а name, for that moans refl, |; 
But "ris deipair— tie, ng 
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lle from his loweft deep old fsther ocean 
heard to groan, in pity of their pain. (лег 
Bini Fair mourner, rife— Thus far thau haft prevail'd. 
x [Offering to raife ber. 
If, toatone for al! T have endur'd, i : 
For all thy cold жеўе thy arts, delays, 
For и} пу years ‘ious ex” eCtation, 
"This night thou give rhy beauties гэ my arms; 
"This night! for love, impatient of my wrongs, 
Allows not ev'n a moments pace beyond ir; 
‘The prince, thy lov'd f'elemachus, әй live, 
And danger and ате Mall never know thee more, 
кы Ob, hame! Oh, modely! connubial truth 
fs purity! Ye beav'uly train! 
Have 1 preferv'd you in my fecret foul, 
To give you up at laf, then plunge in guilt, 
to difhonour and pollution ! 
Oh, never! never! let me firit be таска, > 
"Tom, feitter'd by the winds, plung’din the deep, 
Or bound amidff the flames——Oh, friendly earth 





Open thy bofom —-And thoy, Proferpine, ` -= 


Iufeenal Juno, mi ech of fhades, 
Receive ا‎ КА, thy dreadful mpi 
And hide me, fave me this tyrant's ity 
Auth, Oh, racking, racking pain of fecret thought ! 


: Ahile. 

Eur. Hence! hence, thou trifler, love! fond, vain dec 

1 сай, I tear thee out—— thon, it^ [eciver? 

ween. Then drag me too !—Yet те once, once 

For 1 will fpeak to ‘hee of love *—of vage! more, 
Of death! of madnefs * and eternal ۳ 

“Eur, Away, thou loiterer =. [Te ов. 


vin pestes Ut er 
" т Y [Eliding ont her band to Bin 
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Or let thy kind confenting forthee, — 4 

ee P 

"uen. Where is he tps J 





Where is my fon? Oh, tell me, is hefafe, — 
Swear to me (оте той (астей oath, " 
Swear my Telemachus is free from en 4 vt 

Eur. Hear me, great Jove, father and тер, = 
And thou, blue Neptune, and. thou, Goya. Pluto, > 
Hear, all ye greater and ye leffer 4 
‘That rule in-heav"n, in earth, in rg uy 
While to my Mores ge 1 (wear, y^ 
еды youth, thar i & 
Nor dies, sachs bp ent Ay ge bis x 
Ах night, aprii i s саге, "a 
In me ch Mall attend at th: age ы 
‘There wlile rich gums we burp, and fpicy odourt, , 
"The gods of marriage and of love in R» 
1 will renew my Ari en 
Devote ev'n. е icon 

Queen, "Til then "t vie 19 ara 
Leave me to vent the шерге т i 
Toar a epe ns y Ra Merr 
n Ен м 

] "4 
uere pore endure a mother's 

Ayer) то fave thee, Oh, my nl. $: 

Weil, to had giv'n my own i 











Joy! 

And own I bought thee at a Exit. 
ANT ud 
Be ater А mat La del 
Krb, Yes, you have conquer', hare spprórd your | | 








"Eur. He lives, 
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° Andomy Semanthe's love the band to hold him ; 
Bat to to-morrow's dawn leave we that саге : 
The nt day, for deep, for ғай defigns, 
And hardy execution is decreed. } 

ТМ night, according to their wonted riot, 
"The rival princes mean to hold a feaft. 

ZE. 1 mark'd but now. the mighty preparation, 
When to the hall the {weatiog aves, pafl in, 
Bending beneath the mafie goblets’ weight, 

Whofe each capacious womb, fraaght wath rich juice 
Drawn from the Chian and the Lefbian grape, 
Portended witlefs mirth, vain laughter, boaítiag, 
Contentious brawling, madaefs, mifchief, and soul mur- ^ 
While to appeafe the glutton's greedy maw {ders 

"hole herds are flain, more than fuffice for hecatombs, 

vîn more than zeal, with pious prodigality, 
Below ; m the gods to feed their pnella with. , 

Ear. ‘numark me well, orc'er the rowling night. 
Hath finify'd half her courfe, the fumy vapours , 
And mounting fpints of the م‎ bowl, 

Shallfeize the brains of shale динар иени) 

Then Malt thou, thon, with my vi ‘Samians, 
Arm'd and appointed all ar thy, command, 

Surround the hall, а rer iy 
At Once reve: my queen, A me | 

ж. Fis! Кет aca e jolie egin thought! 
By Jove th'avenger, “twill be noble flaughter у * 
Nor doubt the event. 1 anfwer for them all, 

Ev'p toa man. 

Bur. Thine then be all the care, у 

While I with fofter pleafures crown my hours, 055 





And ача y sc 
220. How! Atthathour* [Startingo > 
br Ag } Canthat be?“ . £ 
r. It mui " ru S a сайд 
Fierce for the joy, in fecret, and alone wy 
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Eth, Мой wortliy office ! Anew 
One to your with, try'd in thefe pious fecrets, uu 
My friend of ancient dare, is now in Ithaca; == 
Him {worn ro fecrecy, und well prepaid; 

I will inttructio wait you with the Queen. 

Eur. Then be propitious, Love! 

LE) Amd'oa, ‘Revenge, { 
Shoot all thy firesyand wake my Aumb’ringrage, > 
Let my раб wrongs, let indigoution rifle” 8 
My age to emulate my youthful praife ; 

Let the ftern purpofe of my heart fucceed, 

Let riot, loft, and proud injuttice bleed : r 
Grant me but this, ye gods, wi vour right, 

I afk no other blifs nor tond deli; jr 
Nor envy thee, "Oh, king, thy bridal night, [Extent J > 


Enp of the Ѕвсохр Аст. 
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ACT ш. 
„Enter JExhon, Mentor, and Eumzus. 


ЈЕтном. 
Е virtue be abandon'd, loft amd gone, 

No matter for the mesos that wrought the ruin; 
Whether the pomp of pleafure danc'd before her, 
Alluring to the (enfe, or dreadful danger 
Came arm’d with all its terrors to the onfet, 
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A blemifh on.her fair, her marchleía fame,- 
d: th. Ob, Mentor, and Eunveus, faithful pair 4 
"To whom my life, my honour, all I ruft, 
fe eyes beheld her yielding----Curfed objedt ! 
Beheld her in the Samian king's embrace 
The fight of hell, of baleíul.Acheron. 
"That rolls his livid waves around the дати”, 
Roaring and yelling on the farther fhorey, 
Was not fo terrible, fo irkfome to me, 
As when I faw his arios infold Penelope. 
J heard the fatal, compact for to-night, 
‘The joys which he propos'd, nor the deny'd-——— 
But fee the comes ——— ; 
Men. How mueh unlike a bride ! 
Eater tbe Queen, = 
Behold her tears, fee comfordeis affliction, 
Anguith, and helplefs, defolate misfortune 
Writ in her face. 
4th. Retire; 1 would obferve her. 
(Men. and Eum. retire to the back partof tix, 
Qucen, And дой thou only weep? Shall that pur 
3R approaching hour of ате, or fave thy fon ё 
weep't, and yet the fetting fun defcends 
Swift to the weflera wavess же Шу night, 1 
Matty to fpread ber horrors, А зд с = w { 
Rides on the dulky аїг———— Ал now itcomes, 
‘The fatal moment comes, ev'n shatdread time i 
When witches meet to herbs on graves, " 
When difcontented gheils forfake theirtombs, 
And ghaftly roam about, and doleful groan $. 
And hark | the fcreech-owl (creams,and beats the window,” 
With deadly wings---And hark !---More dreadful yet, 
Like Thracian Tereus to unhappy месат к es 
"The furious bi гооп) comes, ---the. t ravither 15 
And fee! the of my much-injus’d Lord: 
Starts up to Май me !---Hence !-- 
For I will hide me in the у 
And chink on уой no more--- traitor here | 
ib Hoi, beacon Queen} The gol of ere ains 
‘And thus by 


Eurymachus he. 4 
AGE А ‘misfortune ой thy foes 5 р su] 


а ва. 








Croaks o'er the manfion of the айл Т, v 


And often warns him wish this 3 м: 
То think upon histonib, == iei pis "i 

Е. Or 1 miltook, iw > gt e 
Or I was bid to treat of. matter, с + N 
Kindly to afk at wharantpicious-boury- ~ 2445 


ould o 
гет. Too weil my boding heart foretold m. 
Now Ши There i no soom for ce | 
1 one Bd 
Wine m ig ell baches ms thea seule, "in 
"Tis only thusezno more--«and Lam free. t 
Say to the Samian king, thy matter, thus j 
en EE e Tg, Greece 22 
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Give way to my j ee hand! 
vertat an don bey a 
, let me, ler me die, e wil ceri hem, i 
hell fhall tremble at my imprecationt, 


in E. еы ero vienes tein forever f 


Eth, Oh, trier that 1 am! er nee 
hey come forward, 
Come to my sid !—— Be calm bat ine. monieat, 
And waitte fce what wonders it will hew thees % 
Guard her upon your lives, remember that, > ~~ 
Guard her from ev'ry inftrumene of death, 
Сар доа дл чї return з 
Unfold the mighty fecret hor fie; 
And once more a yet w foul to 
fous 4 ‘foes ? На yvy гч 
„ Ао are yonso my ve you confpir* 
join'd with chat falfe Æthon to betra: eee 
her’ fit thee down then, humbly in the duft, 
Here-fit, la poor, forlorn,-abandon’d woman; 
Сай not thy eyes up to yon’ azure firmament, 
"Nor hope relief. from thence, the gods are. 
Qr bufy in their beav’, and thou xx worth their cate; 3 
And, Oh! Oh! сай them not on earth, to feck’ 
For fuccour from the faithlefs race of man ; 


. But as chou art forfaken-and 


alone, 
Hope not for help, where there isnone to bi мё: 
тар ара e 


Men. Far be that thought, to think you are forfaken 
Gods and оой men (all jake yov ег cie. і 
And, Oh far Бей from your | 


fervants, a 
For all thofe honours mad ambition той» for, 
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That good, one day, the happiet powder n 
Freely and fortunately brings w 
"ЭШ. And hark! er Shea эң 


Let the wrong-doer and the Бессон "5 
Ra c 
lid gloom of night is rent funder, 

While боб of авт ag, pure ssibérial light, = 1 
Break in upon the fbades — n: ад ту | 
Pallas, ehe an fautrefs of my mafter's arms. я ‘ 
And fee where. рте م سي‎ mein «t 

Celestial, and ineffal 
She fhakes her el ig Do from the cloude 
Bend, bend to earth, and own the preícnt deity, 

174 н 


The SCENE EE Patlas in the С! 





Eum. Daughter of: mi; оке, Tritonian: Palin 
Be favourable! Oh у der Ра . 
And faye. houfe of t у 

Men. ану ‘arts and ipt thou saps res E 4 
Be favourable! Ob !--Oh !. be propitious, ^ v 4 
And glad thy foppliants with (оте chearful omen. 

Queen. i REE bern of love alone, pe 
Сыйы wife, yictorious, if by thy аййарсе 

he Greeks were well don perjur'd Troy, ar 
Ir by thy aid, my Lord from Thracian Rhefos 

‚ Obrain’s Nec abd tang ооо en 
Thy fatal i to the tents of Greece; 
Once more be favourable be > 


Кейоге my Lord Or, if that be деву, — + 





г | 
бр me (o (bate Ба and die with honour, " 
Thunder и. | 





NM = "А m i 
* X зынк te vr МА J 








ULYSSES. 


LJ 
‘What (hal call thee Say, (реак, ahfwer me. 
e 3 " [Sbe adwances two are amañedly. 


"Usf Why дой thou ?— Ат 1 dreadful di? 
Teter mich of Жанова me? 4 
Or haft thou —is it t me? 
Does not thy heart e TTY fomething here ? 
Queen. Nay, "бз, "tis той impoffible t6 reafon. 
But what have I to do with thought or reafon ? 
Thus mad, diftrafted, raging wir my 
11 той upon thee, epe ed to my un. 
Aud if it be delufion, ferme 
Here let етй, 
dr hera, and never never think again, 
No, live, thou great example of th fex, 
ме for the world, for me, and for thyfel tA 
н АА blefings, honours, еа hap inefe, 
Crowns from the gods, eorich'd with arith righted í fars, 
АМ heav'a and earth united in applaufe, 
Wait, wich officious duty, to reward thee, ^^ * 
Live to enjoy en all thou haft deferv'd, " 
| ‘That fuinels of delight, of which théfe arms 
And thistranfporting moment gives thee earneft. 
Quech, еч thy face, and fee thee here. 
"The fullen low, who - the dead, 
Have liften'd to oe weeping, and relented, 
\ Have fenr-thee from Elyfium back to те; 
Or fram the deep, from fea-green Neptune's feate, 
‘Thou'rt rifen like the dsy-flar; or from heav'a 
Some god has brought thee on the wings of winds ; 
Oh, ecílafy !+:-Bur all that T can know, ~ 
b 1s КУЖ Keay, 1 orgia te thou art here, ` 
ed thee ee Y Yetoils aud perils 
{ ora my ne TA ‘are уой paid rone, = 
$ ¿For this the faichlefs Syrens fung in vain y 
| For this I "fcap'd the деп of monftrous гае 
| 





Fled from fo's bonds ee 
feved days, and winter nights, 
'd I floated d тай 

че: 
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ULYSSES 
m 


t borne it all, 
Rig a 
LE ge 


mE Ia s 4 and fi 
= E ‘hen thou (pesi - * 
Ona incus asd pea nor; * 


Tu pit poros ith my tears; , A ud 5 
В, thou г bow ? 
lat ei de aan à 7 





But d T wi Weal dare sh me esl things 

1t thall be ae whate’er I {ußler’d,; 

Since, in а! ur, І firk fet out, - mes 

Муз Guia O NE oma sen dere ше c 

to 

A form SEE jar d pe one hr 

Alone and paked was I сай a-thore. M 

Aad шу б аст ИН шо maium ых 

"Till Jove fhould point me.out fome opportunity, = (1 

Once more to feize e a i mpi 
Men, RD... offence to virtue, 


Toi e 
Кылын кс: Ber T А 








Think 










ENTE 





42 ULYSSES, 
“Oh, 1 thall die with firong defire to thee, 3 
all thy long, long twenty years before, [Ехй, 
2T Enter at the otber deor Telemachus. 
Fel. The Queen my mother, рай fhe not this way ? 
Мел. She did, my ev'n now. 
Tel. Saw you nottoo 
‘The Samian princefs, fuir Semanthe, with her? 
Say, went they.not together ? 
О. Might 1 fpeak, 
I chink it is mot fit they were together ; 
For wherefore fhould the queen of. Ithaca: 
Hold commerce with the daughter of Eurymachus ? 
Pardon me, Sir, 1 E are offended, 
And think this boldnefs does not fit aftranger. 
Tel. "Tis true, thou art a ftranger to my eyes ; 
And yet, methought, thou fpok’it with Athon's voice, 
Save, that th'untoward fc of thy words 
ЫЛ ت‎ like my friend... 
Uk. Whate'er m, believe me, princel th, 
“Thou haft not one, one dear feleéted mate, dia 
"That ought to ftand before me in thy heart; 
‘Though from your tender infancy till now, > 
He dwelt within thy Боот, thou in his, 
* ‘Though every year has knit the band more clofe, 
"Though variance never knew you, but complying 


yielded to 2 
‘Though you have toil'd and refted, laugh'd and mourn'd, 
Kad ta cial ip rambo rf ^а У 
‘Though he was all thy Joy, and thowall his, E 
Yet (ure he never thee more than I 


: eo this one impatient minute more, 


TH 


“ULYSSES. 
Thus, let me thus indulge «by filial virtue, 


en 
‘Thus prefs thee in my arms, my pious fon, d 
And while my fwelling heart rügs o'er with joy, 
"Thus tell thee that 1 am, Tam er وس‎ e. 
Tel, Ob, той amazin е. мі 
Men, Yes, my royal 
‚At lengıh behbid thy god: "fre, Ulyffes. ^ 
Bleft be my age, with all prive bageni ^ 
Since it is lengthen'é out to fee this 
To give thee back, thou dear éntruí ge, 
"Thus worthy 4 as thou art, to thy great father's arms. 
та. Oh, Karel er edie aeri omen 
My blood and fpirits, all the ^rs of life, 
Acknowledge here the fprii M eC they came, 
"Then let me bow me, one an 
"There pay the humble bi rd mı a * 4 
"There wer the earth before him with my tears, 
‘The faithful &itneffes of love and joy: - 
And when my tongue for rapture can no Fem: 
Silent, with lifted eyes, И praife the x 
Who gave me back my King, Es Lo: 5 father. 

UAff. Oh, rife, thou offipring of p nuptial joys, | 
Son of my youth, and glory of my ftrength, | 
Tob por chp sri nodis bin dt y i 
But let us meet, аз re uM us, 

"Thus, like a р ul 
And though d of m. love, * 
$ for Broo astat трн) Miel mend 
„Î meant it not эшет ea 
But with a tender and а fond P hir 4 
Reminded thee of what thou ow’ft io honour, — — 
Tel. When I forgetit, may the work afllietions, ~ 












Your feorn, your hate, and Oerrake ше; 

Be tbat th’ impo bus'nefs of my > d y 
+ Let me be et i | 

‘Through | roar 


And diesdful 









vLyssEs 


rs ‚Are you pleafing to 
Wr Mesh he с А p R 
With joy beholds his Pes 
М ‚ke the пей, to try 
1 kr: In the wide untra& air у vi 
Now, like a whirlwind, on the 
* "He darı precipi пы EE d 
Ё o fixing + 1 
Eager ot پد‎ 
emi GE ids. 
Writhing his fpiry tail. Y 









Tel. Y would be acti 
Get me a name & Бори "4 from the berd 
OF common men, +a пате my birth, 


Unb. Nor Dalt thou want th'occafion ; now it courts 
Stands ready, and demands thy courage now. — "[thét, 
Were 1 indeed as other fathers аге; 

Did I bur Tifen to folk Natures volte, ^ ү 
Lhould not urge. hee to this high 
For though it brings thee fame, ir mue TRE 

Tel. Now by the god of wär, fo muc Mei a 
Let there be honour for your fon to win, 

And be the danger ne'er fo rude and deadly, 4 

No matter, "will enhance the prae fhemore, | 

~ And make if lovely in à brave man’s 

` SoH a Fam e 





к Я Kod op" 
Feria {у їр еп. ` Чуй " 
pe з Erica 


"That fleeping v со! the g al wake, | ' 
(ибоп to our 





ULYSSES * 


Allows not now tell) invade yon drünkarde, 
Immerft in riot, carelefs, Er 
‘The gods as fables, fart upon them fudden, 
And fend their guilty fouls to how! below, 
Upon the banks of : while this is doing, 
Dar’ft thou defend thy mother? 

Tel. Oh! to death, 
Againft united natiens would I fand 

єт foldier, her defence, my fingle breaft 
Oppos'd againft the ne of tbeir whole war ; 
She is fo good, fo worthy to be fought for, 
The facred caufe would make my fword fuccefsful, 
And gain my youth a mighty name in arms, 
* Ulf. Then prove the peril, and enjoy the fame. 
Ere the mid-hour of rolling night approach, 
Remember well to plant thee at that door, 
‘Thou know’fl it opens to the Queen's apartment. 
To bind thee yet more firm; for, Oh, my fon! 

[Drawing bis ford; 

‘With powerful oppofition fhalt thou firive, 
‘Swear on my fword, by thy own filial piety, 
By all our race, by Pallas and by Jove, 
1 ару of thefe curfed foreign tyrants, 
"Thofe rivels я poh bs iss and honour, 
Shall dare to rough ti rbidden entrance, 
To take hie feit Шек the intrufion. 

Tel, 1 fwent—And may my lor in future fame 


[Telemachus kneclfand tifs the fasord, я 


Be phost ebu eT ie se 
Me =ч ayLodt e 


How loud the tem, Ж = bellowing voice 
Of wild, enthi , raging mirth, 

With peals of clamour fhakes the roof. 
‚ Tel. Such furely is the found of mighty, armies 








" 
| 
" 
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“ыш. 


= 





ER PORET, | SED a 


" ULYSSES. 


Г E x thefe, thefe riotous fons-of noife c 





juve look'd down upon the wanar x ms, 
rude tumultuous c Kali es 
“Fair nature, form, and order had 
But difcord and confufion covey i ын 
Calm and ferene upon tis throne he fare, 
Fix'd there by the eternal law of fate, 
Safein himfelf, becuvfe he knew his pow'r ; 
And knowing what he was, he Knew жаз fecure, 


[Bacunt. 
Exp of the Тнар Act. _ 


ame force, and know I am Ul 





"A СТ Mm 
Enter Telemachus and Atinous, 


Antınous, 
HE king return’d ? So long conceal’d in тазар. 
Zixhon the king ? What words сап fpeak ту wows 
а к ест ee moft amazing, [der ? 
is ull the mi; of the. 4 
‘Unfearchable pays ae =p J 
But, Oh, let me те thee by our friendhip, 
Since to thy faithful alone I've trufted 
‘The fatal fecret, to preferve it бабе, 
As thou wouldíi do the life of thy Telemachus.  - 
* Aut, Wrong Bine тыр if youd dewceed тоу. 
To think he would | betray A a EE 
Бедери: grt БУНА ше, 


Er om ay iy жишш ei epi ` 
И 
P os RN LED ERAN UT. thees 
ТЕЕ тш rime dimos ~ 
‚ Since as I Ач 
parie pd чу role Е 


мі 
„Адаг 





A 






ULYSSES. 
Some black is ger-pr 
Ой ium У 
it. Bre £ 
night a en 





Of armed parties‘ 
Between the ns and the fea; ' 
Bold Cleon bright, and Arcas I difparch'd ^ 


To fearch the truth, that known, with hatte sai 

And arm our citizens for your defence - 

Ere this they have obey'd те; when I've join'd 

The pow’r hel diNge Gê has dawa together, 

ТЇЇ wait you here үу e bajo the infante Exit 
Tel. Oh, love! thy precious fweeteft minutes 

"Thus ever crofs'd, thus vex^d with La cipe 

Now pride, now Tiéklenefs, Fam taftic quarrels, 

And fudden coldnefs, give us pain by turns у 

Malicious meddling chance is ever Бабу" 

To bring us fears, difquier, and delayr ; 

And ev’n at 1ай, when afterallout waiting, 

Eager, we think to foatch thedear-Bought ы, y 

Ambition calis us to its fullen cares, 

And honour fern, impatient of neglect, 

Commands us.to forget our eafe aad plesfures, 

Asif we had'been made for nought but toil, 

And love were not the bos'neís of our liver. 


Enri Dr baie 


To país in private tg. Js apartment, {aight 


But Tin lend at ше оп, 
.What can it thean? | > 
Td. icis ені a Fh а 





| К Our daughter олсе 
Aie ere ou fay, di 
Ad EAD Lh sel gon and асе, а. 
mi “you, and mourns li 
Tel. The conftant, АУТ ui act 
My days and nights devoted ali to her, NL 
Poorly repay the fair Semanthe's goodnels 
Yecthey are hers, ev'n all my years are hers, 
My preíent youth, ey fno iar hery- 1 
Ail us this night, which here I've fworn to país, 
Revolving many a fad and heavy thought, 
ruminating on my wretched fortunes, E 
‚Eur. How, bere!—to país it here! 
Te. Ev'n bete, my Lord. 
Eur. Fantailic accident !—W hence could this come ? , 


S 


vos [aides 

‘Well, Sir, purfue your thoughts, - I, have fome matters 
great and high import, wi i 

mull deliver to the Queen, your. 


mother. 
m Whate’er it be, you muti of force delay, 
= 4 


oming o ee; 
NISI rS 





= " с MR 
` ELT 
ыар оа, 


: animse d 


pip) я 
ree A аад 











у eme 


Ob, let me rai n д 
1 aan for eee бе 
P us the r bF ev 


frag dol 








K 


Be ис oe эче? 
“Till war itfelf grow 
And tbat poor bi 

Tel, Hafe да eg ler 
Scmanthe's vengeance fhall not be 4 
Prepare tor flaughter and wi 
Prepare to feel her wrath, ye 

not а fword, nor bend а bow. 





Sat down to weep, and 
Til, Ir is too much, and I 
Ob, thou ирјый, thou lovely 


How haft thou wrong'd. 
(ie of al shes Bota 
And div. malignant. 





By me commands : Your royal 
As now no mere, (ince ali the rival princes 
Areán Teste and poh moment 7 
reir gu 


nape en ME 


и е the glory with him. 
Tel. Ha ! com! tha ros к: Бү Antinom ? 
Ant, Кут now, my Lord. As E was hafling Hither, 
It was my chance to meet my royal matter, res 
“with joy, I threw me at his feet, 
¿With wond’rous grace he rais'd me and 
i beat 





life like bura fingle: 
Unwortby the contention it might сой, 
Gaining the Queen, I bave wbste'er 1 wih: > 
fare the Samians and the fubtle King, 
Forbade my coming with a 





ae „гә рти уч oy aped ect sfond 
‚rent u J 
Dire нА осы earth he Кез, 


йе, an ог tears the power toraife him $ 
ебу us death his eyes are fix’d, 
ope DL tartar te 

















— 
METETE TN T 


to uni duos oen 





E Y cuum aet esta trt 
езт to Catch the guilty found ? 
None то upbraid my weaknefs, call me 
н сад? me аз confenting to the murder ? 
eere my fhame* 1 тий confefs ir, 
wrg'd me on, 
er ы dro wrought me todiftraction, 
a not, Would not once accufe thee, * 
Tel, ol pr we satire merciful in vain? 
Oh, do not load ine a as life, 
Unlefs thou give me ‘to Cheer my labor 
“Pell me, the, is it, is it thus (ing, 
J bri meet? Are tears and mourn- 
ал grief, and еге lamentings, 
Е night? 
didit prevent the joy, 
toacurfe: M 









le, 


Their ا‎ pad? tvm 
I get the [Erde 
malice of that hard DRM 
at feem'd to doom us x 4 
And yet in fpite of al we will be ha; 
Sem. Let not that vain, that faith] 
For "ris refolv’d, ee a 
Fix'd as that law by which imperial Jove, 
According te his prefcieace and his pow'r, 
Ordains the fons of men to good ortwil ; 
?Tis certain, evn our Meo andali che mis aS 
Which muĝ attend that love, эге not more certain, 
Than that this moment we muft part for ever. 
7а. How! fe fo oim] That’s a way indeed 
"To make us miferable, Is there noae, a 
Noother (ad alternative of № OE 


Noother Nd nn it, muĝ we epe 
Sem. Oh, figh lain ! Janot TE 
Sind with my niert: eee 
gods demand и pee and vn ^ 
Yel mult muß go, he 
Where thefe 
No irae m: 





RNE CTI ЫР TY - 
Wl ULYSSES, А 
Ы cai Lad. коен > HE 


7 pun p. ach I love thé 
cie it, er and i 
bal Sats me, ere | part dB 
That done; Vi hafté, e Di fy. as | have fworn, 
| ‘or thy lov'd fake, m the fight of man, 
he ‘to the AM eie and facred hades, УИ 
Deyads and the moantain-nymphs refort, 
«There beg the pua deities to.pity Me, 
‚То пу woes, and let me on their hills, * 
рати, grow а mournful tree, 
"Or c Um wecping Byblis, to a fountain. 
Td, Since fate ‹ divides as then, fince I mutt lofe thee, 
For p" ir far love's, Oh, fufler me, 
„thut dying, to Ep thee, 
And fh A, аен upon thy Бо 
* Permit me, thus, to fold thee in my arms, 
Koh thee to my heart, totafte thy fweets, 
apan and thus grow giddy with delight. 
‘Thus for my laft of. их gazeuponthee, - 
"Thou bef, thou only joy—thou loft Semanthe і 
Sem, A ever 1 could liften; but the gods, 
gods, forbid, and thus they part us. 
rove cn remember me, Telemachus ! 
t forget те; but no matter ; 











hand p 
pbreak, BERI ginis Bi 2 
in my Собор сус, 
ned and die. [Ex 
wilt thou. wander, thou forlorn, 


Aa 


Swa immerians bare their dark abode, ` 
Divided from this world, and borderers 6h heil, 
Еу? there the providence of Jove was with me, 
Defended, cheer’d, and bore me thro” the danger ғ 
Nor is his pow'r, nor is my virtue lefa, — . 
‘That 1 should fear this rude, rumultuous herd, 5 t " 


Esm. So fécble Gur band, (5 few ooh ficilis О 
We hope not fafety тот ourfelves, but thee E 





i 

" e 

А = 

In th fei, in thofe dread E 
1 







Jn thee, our king, we truft, in thee, our hero, 
Favour'd of Heay’n, in all thy wars 
But fee where proud rebellion comes 
Securely fierce, and breathing bold dela 
Now let ovr courage and our faith be try dy 4 
And if, unequal to thy great example, ° "C м 
We cannot conquer like thee, yer wecan die fü 2-09 
Shout, drums, aud trumpets ; them eater Antinpus, Cleon,.. 
and Sellers, > oe 4 


см А mace 

















Ant. What bold invader of our las 
Ufurps the facred name of king in 
Who dares to руле енш 
And in despite of bofpituble‘ 
Defames our ifland with the 
‚ Ulf. Have you me then, 
Did I for this, a the 
Go torth to battle‘ 
Have I by arms and by fücerfsi 
Deterv'd a same from Al 


vtvb5sE& * 


А т nòr; imlefsirbeto punih 5 12M 
j ‘Fiolationt of our public 
T- GI 
1 Thou mih mitleader of this giddy crowd, 
Dee prefume 1o match hpfelfwich me, c» 
о judge between а monarch and his people ? 
ai ^n had not appointed me thy matter,” t 
Uo Үсги had made me fomething more than thou art, 
аве me what 1 sm—Ulyfies ! ш 
Ant, Then be АЛуйез! echo it à 
ДИА Ыг iunge thefe will pay the found: 
[Pointing to the Soldiers. 
‘Tell them the ftocy of your Trojan wars,. 
` How Hector drove you жале pe 
And threw bis hoftile fires amid: feet; 
"Then mark with what applaufe theywill receive thee, 
Say, countrymen, will you revenge the 
Tele wandern ‘wanderer has flain, and ji jon with me? 
© Omnes, Antinous! Antinous ! 
Ant, What of your monarch ? 
# Отс». Drive him out to banifhment. {earelefs, 
Feng Were there no gods in heav'n, or werethey 
Dee kehrte wid bs hunde, 
rt defiraction down on crimes like thine ; 
ре Beach tes from juftice, 
tO pide 
For , Ulgfiesisalone fufficient 
то ее, and on зву perjur'd head 
Revenge the: of love and injur'd majefty. 











` vrv$srs 


On then, and tempt оне) mp galan = 
From this дейст of rhe gods; this moniter $ 


‘Ler usredeem try Queenyor 
And, equal to our forefathers’ fame, <> 
Delccod and join demi. af Greece, | 
Who with their blood enrich’ ihe Dandia plaian ^ 
To vindicate a hufband’s facred right. iion: 
Enter Arcas qvoundtd, vant 
Ant, What means that fudden thunder-clap of tumult? 
Art thou not Arcas ?— Thou art faint and bloody, = — 
Arc. Y have paid you the lait office of my: E 
Searce have 1 breath enough to fpeak your danger; 
The furious Samians, led by young Telemachus, > 
Refifleßs, fierce, and bearing all before them, i. 
Hare from the eaftle forc'd the captive Queen; = > Y 
Fir'd with facceís, v hir O wet 1 
And hither urge their way with threat'ning cries, ار‎ 
Loudly demanding your devoted head, ۹ ا‎ 
А jult atonement-for their murder’d lord. 
Visp. Celeftial pow'rs ! ye guardians of the juft? 
This wond'rous work is „and yours be all фера. 
Ant. Confufion !— Wherefore didit thou not prochain: | 
My Prager irr ie tatit үөү с >. E" 
Arc. Beh through which 
Is hafting forth, and у my mae em T \ 
Whate'er I could, 1 ur; in thy defence ; = aM 
But all wasvain: with impagience, er 
‘They broke ske эриг р here АРДЫ y^ 
‘Their Queen, the fair Semanthe, hadacew'd thee, | 
Аай fa ber royal father’s death ов tbee? r t 


* ‘hatte acd: ius 
NOE ie ics ча x de 
plege ihan fife А. 














ern, 
P in fe front ont: 
Ant, Thou and 


уч te ape E " tebrez- 
A 

: PW 
mus ur ae сүнө - 


Td 





' аш, - games | 
andletmefalireweng'd, 4 — 
күл Sirene ү өгөө, A 
ME B ‘Ulyfies, Antinous, and /бей parties, fight. 
2 Enter Ceraunus, and бету беу 
join Ulyffesy and drive Antinous, Се. and the rft 
eff the “Then enter at one door Uy fies, af the 
| еше ren, Mentor, and Attendants. 


^. Uh]. My Queen! my fw. [Embracing. 
Su. My 1 my Ulyfies! 
Once more thou art reíto Lege once more T hold thee ! 
Ar length the gods have prov'd us to the шой, 
Are fatisfy’d with aen we have endur'd, 
‚And never will aid nor part us more. 
E Colega күл: ec wh; t I've felt, 
ee and the fears ; ev'n yer I tremble,. 
yet the fierce ideas flock my foul, 
Es lly yield to wonder and to joy. 
Ахат fo happy, and fo unexpected, 
‘None but thofe grecs pon who caus'd it 
Could have forefeen teous Samian Ptincefay 
Pa ie gentle breaft ту and tendernefs 
7 Же гохе, and lon, cya айыы confie, 
1 was yangu: revailing love, 
pu op, гете 
Moreen her father's death. 
E bas арргоу' the fraud of fond affection, 









= 


A з ыны 


juft decent, a fair ag truth, 
"ш RSS Pe, our а 
us. 


Enter Ts 
© Sd. Here let me kacel, and with my tears pa 


А E peius та ara nl ил. e = 
e ies i 

vu e E = of бака, 

the tebel 
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| 3 | E 

¢ E PILO GHE ^ 

| > 1 y Spoken by Semantic. 

2 JU p to take varer, at the fairs ar 

t I. ала came again to bey, nee 7 

ртр 
т 92а: I am like to loc and деп тш4; 


Poetic rules and jufice to maintain, 
V. танан ао dat арам, 
(RE op Madam Сула ad Ber virgis train, 
| "Tit an uncomforrable life they ; 


Foy тёш and down, the _{уйгат bed, 
of рад, with leave and nefi, is fpread j 


) No morning toilets do their chambers grace, 
Where famous pearl cofmetic: find a place, 
With powder for rhe teeth, and plar for the face, 
But in defiance of camplexian, tbey, 
Like атал boufewiver, rife by break of day, 
№. uta brown cru, faddle their мр, and mounting, 
«Tu orn of the green-fickne/iy ride a bunting. Р 
Your qm Фагот drops, they deal not in ; 
[os 





по vapours, ner no witty /plecne ID. 
ficte e bed een, n ие 
As to the tea they drink, "tis moftlywold, A Я 
For comverfation, nothing can be worfe, 
"Fis all among ff tbemfehoer, and that's the ситу 
One topic there, аз bere, does feldom fail, 
We women rarely want а theme to rai! ; 
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